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The Piano 


wi : For a Lifetime 


The greatest quality of the Chickering 
piano is its wonderful Endurance. The 
Chickering Piano at LISZT’S residence, 
at Weimar, which he first used in 1867, 
retains today the same superb tone and 
action that so endeared it to the great 


master. 


Ghe Chickering 
QUARTER GRAND, 


Is the daintiest and most beautiful piano in the market. It requires very 
little more space than an Upright and is admirably adapted to rooms of 
limited dimensions. Its TONE, that quality which has made the Chickering 
Piano so famous, is to be found in all its color and beauty in the Small 
Grand. YOU who are thinking of purchasing should acquaint yourself 
with the Chickering. 


We make liberal arrangements for payment. 


Sole Agents: 


Southern California Music Company 
332-334 S. Broadway, Los Angeles 


San Bernardino San Diego Riverside 
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Samuel C. Foy 


Saddlery 
and 
Harness 


Horse Blankets, lap 

Robes, Whips, Silver 

Inlaid Spanish Bits 
and Spurs 
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Sen heett tite 


TELEPHONE 2724 


33 Rt Prt ewan 


315 N. Los Angeles St. 
Los Angeles, Gale 


FOR 
‘The Mysteries of the 
Heart Doctrine”’ 


Cloth, $2.00 Paper, $1.50 ae 
The Most Recent Theosophical Volume. 


‘‘Theosophy and Christianity” 


A Joint Debate, 15c. 


“The New Century Path” 


$4.00 per annum 10c per number 
An_ Unsectarian; Weekly Illustrated Paper 


Send to the 
Theosophical Publishing Company 


Point Loma, Cal. 
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The Great Western Product 
Family Trade a Specialty 


ADLOFF & HAUERWAAS, ‘tents sain 266 


Home Ex. 468 


I Have the Best Selected Stock of 


Wines ass Liquors 


To be found in Los Angeles 
EP 


a place in this stock : 


] make catering to the best class of family trade a 
specialty. Telephone and your order will be de- 
livered anywhere. 


MAIN 38 
HOME, 38 


IDINE MERCHANT 
129«!351 N. Main Street 


All brands of recognized ment-- E 
whether Foreign or Domestic have | 


J. J. LONERGAN JOHN KOSTER 





THE 
DEL MONTE TAVERN 


219.%221 West Third Street 


The Home of Good Livers 


THE SWELLEST CAFE IN THE CITY 
PRIVATE DINING AND BANQUET 
ROOMS - SERVICE UNEXCELLED 


TENTS, 

KHAKI SUITS, 
LACED BOOTS, 
PACK SADDLES, 
GUNS, TACKLE, 


FOR 


MOUNTAIN TRIPS 
The Wm. H. Hoegee Co. 


Incorporated 


138-142 S. Main St. 
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R. H. Hay Chapman, 


Editor 
Home Phone 8482; 


GRAPHIC 


Published every week at Los Angeles, Cal., by 
THE GRAPHIC PUBLISHING COMPANY Winfield Scott, 
Offices: 392 Wilcox Building Manager 





Sunset Main 5035 


Subscription $2.50 per year. Foreign subscription $3.50 pe year. Single copies ten cents. Sample copies and advertising rate on application. 


The Graphic is mailed to subscribers every Thursday and s 


ould be received in Los Angeles and vicinity not late: than Fridays. Please report 


delays to the publication office. Entered at the Post Office at Los Angeles. Cal, as second class matter. 
Eastern Representative, Frederick M. Krugler, Rooms 917-918, 150 Nassau Street, New York. 





Matters of Moment 


Will the Stain Remain ? 


If a woman, because she is a woman, is to be de- 
posed from a public office, which, as far as the people 
know, she has filled faithfully and efficiently, it will 
be to the lasting shame of Los Angeles. 


In the case of Miss Mary lL. Jones, the deposed 
librarian, all the evidence hefore the people is that 
the Log Angeles Public Library has been regarded as 
a model institution by the best library experts of the 
country, that the patrons of the Library have been 
well satisfied, and that during her five years of in- 
cumbency some fifteen of the best men in the eity, 
who have served as directors, have warmly testified 
to her good work and stand ready to champion her 
cause. 

The Mayor may have tried to shirk his duty, the 
Council may shirk theirs, and it may properly be 
regarded as outside the scope of the commercial 
bodies and the Municipal League to unravel the 
tangle, 

None the less, if there be no investigation, if there 
be no further attempt to see that righteousness and 
justice are served, it will remain an indelible stain 
upon the city’s escutcheon that a woman, because she 
is a woman, ean be thrust aside to make way for a 
man heeause he is a man—and without a hearing of 
the “‘charges’’ against her, 








Chief Hammel’s Retirement 
Chief Tammel’s resignation this week again illus- 
trates the truth that the Graphic is constantly en- 
deavorine to drive home, that public service and 
polities (so called) are at total variance. 


William A. Hamme! during his brief Incumhency 
of the office of chief of police has given the most sat- 
isfactory service that this city has ever enjoyed. 
That it would have heen still more satisfactory dur- 
ing the last six months, had not the Chief been con- 
stantly harassed and obstructed by the wretched 
oe of petty politicians there can be no 

onbt. 


No other course than resignation seems to have 
heen open to Chief Hammel. He had accepted the 
position with the plainspoken and manly proviso that 
as long as he was Chief of Police, he must be so in 
fact as well as name; that it was absolutely impos- 
sible to preserve discipline and give efficient service 
if the department were suhiected to the destroying 
Influences of designing politicians. He was ready 
at all times to obey the instructions and to accept 


the policy of the police commission, but the chief's 
authority in the department must be absolutely un- 
questioned. 


Such was the only position that a strong, respon- 
sible man and a faithful publie servant could as- 
sume, if he was to retain his own self respect and a 
well won reputation. 


Efficient and faithful Chief Hammel undoubtedly 
has been, but his efficiency and that of the police 
force were rapidly being undermined by the complete 
inefficiency and silly ambitions of a Mayor and a 
small coterie of selfish politicians, who thought they 
saw in the police department fine opportunities for 
building a personal political machine. 


Now, graft is not the only dishonesty in public 
service. We may have a Mayor and Police Commis- 
sioners who would scorn to soil their fingers or their 
souls with a dollar of tainted money from the gam- 
blers of Chinatown or other even more disreputable 
sources. But surely the plotting at the public expense 
to build up private political fortunes hy destroying 
discipline and dispensing undue favors in the police 
department is as dishonest, if not as flagrant, as ex- 
acting tribute in dirty dollars from gamblers, pros- 
titutes and saloon-keepers. 


Nor is honesty the only essentia] in public office. 
Inefficiency in the highest places of city government 
is a perpetual and grave menace to every taxpayer. 
If we saddle ourselves with an inefficient and stupid 
mayor, whose selfish designs canse the resignation 
of efficient officials, the result is little better than 
heing burdened by an efficient and dishonest chief 
magistrate. 

What organization of business men would for an 
instant tolerate the embarrassment of an able and 

otont eeneral manager by an inefficient chairman 
of directors whose main use of his office was to re- 
ward his friends and destroy his enemies, letting the 
safety and business of the corporation go hang? 


Tt seems we are a long way off from running our 
municipal affairs on business principles and more 
than ever so since we tolerate a Mayor who pledged 
himself to the people te give a ‘‘business adminis- 
tration’? and is actually giving them exactly the 
reverse. 

The sacrifice of Chief Hammel is another of Owen 
McAleer’s extraordinarily blind and blundering 
errors. 





That eminent counsel, Earl Rogers, who as a 
diversion prosecutes cases for the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, was naturally 
selected by the Mayor to appear for his honor before 
the City Council. 
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Excerpts from Owen McAleer’s Note:Book 


By Special Telepathic Wireless 


This business of being mayor ain’t what its cracked 
up to be, and it ain’t no such a snap as boiler-making 
neither. It’s all right being elected, and it’s a big 
thing being mayor of this fair city of ours—I heard 
Will Harris say that onect and I guess I ean get 
that off good in my next speech—but it ain't no 
picnic. 

Here my friends are roasting me that I ain’t giving 
the city the business administration J promised. 
Perhaps their notion of business and mine don’t tally. 
But I’m a business man, all right—ask Fred Baker— 
and I’ve my own ideas of business. They say JI. E. 
Huntington is a pretty good man of business. He 
looks after his business and I look after the city’s 
business. And my notion of business is that the 
city’s business ain’t none of Huntington’s business. 
Besides, me and the people are against Huntington, 
who insists that he won’t have no truck with me be- 
cause my word ain’t to be depended upon nohow. 
Frank James, who sometimes helps me in my letter- 
writing, told me the other night that two negatives 
made an affirmative. I guess that’s some kind of a 
preseription. Mem: Ask ‘‘Doc’’ Haynes. 


I started out to get universal franchises. But 
Huntington wouldn’t give ’em, though maybe I’ll 
make him do it yet. Mebbe. McKeag tells me I’m 
not as popular with the people as I was while I was 
Councilman and that the Clan McAleer is in danger 
of losing its kilt. But nobody but me myself knows 
just how solid my rivets are and when the time comes 
I guess I’ll be able to show that Owen McAleer ain’t 
the no account mayor he’s been cracked up to be. 


I’m mayor of Los Angeles and don’t let you nor 
no one else forget it. If I choosed J guess I eould 
put on Werdin on the Board of Public Works as well 
as Winters. How would that be to make the Munici- 
pal League sit up and take notice who’s mayor? 
Some of them wise guys like Witmer, Koepfli, and 
Willard needs to know who’s running this outfit, JT 
guess I’ll play a bit of polities with the Council 
and show ’em. 


One of my cabinet says to me today ‘‘The trouble 
with you, Mayor, is you don’t trust nobody, so no- 
body won’t trust you.’’ Ain’t I got no friends left? 
Well I guess. Ask Charley Winters or Fred Hope- 
well. They’ll tell you different. I ain’t going to 
tell my plans to everybody—not even to Fred Baker 
or ‘‘Doe’’ Haynes. They’re long on advice but short 
on practical politics. What I don’t know about 
practical polities—well, ask Walter Parker. Some 
of those fellows say the first thing in polities is to 
break no promises, but they haven’t been no mayors. 
You’ve just got to promise a man something some- 
times, or you’ll never get no work done. They’re 
sore, some of ’em because, when the people elected 
McAleer mayor, McAleer made up his mind he was 
going to be his own boss. I guess that’s why Walter 
Parker’s got it im for me so for. Well, he ain’t the 
only rivet in the row, and I’m pretty good with the 
hammer myself when I get my coat off. They say I 
played hob with the organization. Owen MeAleer 
don’t need no organization with the people behind 


him. I told one of the Councilmen that the women 
were behind me in this Library fight and he answered 
*“Yes, with their French heels.’’ Now, what did he 
mean by that? 


When the people realize that I ain’t being run by 
Parker or by the Municipal League neither, I guess 
they’ll be on that they’ve got the right goods for 
mayor, all right. I’m pretty wise in polities myself 
by this time, and I’m too wise to trust anyone. If 
I keep next to myself nobody can’t get next to me, 
can they? They may eall me a bull in a china shop, 
or a mule in a racing stable, or any of the other nice 
hand-outs that some the boys are giving us but I 
suess J’1l show ’em my horns as well as my heels 
before I get through. One of my friends said to me 
today ‘*Mac, you don’t seem to be able to open your 
mouth without putting your foot in it!’’ I guess 
that’s a French phrase. Next time I eat a French 
dinner I’]] ask the waiter. Another friend says I’m 
too suspicious of everybody else playing as deep a 
game as I do and that I’m scared someone will get 
ahead of me. Well, the best way to stop any of ’em 
getting ahead of me is to let no one get next to me or 
to the deep polities I’m playing. 


MeGarvin thought he did me a whole lot of good 
in my campaign, but I had to show him that Owen 
McAleer was elected on his own record and on his 
own merits. I guess Mac is sorry he got so gay now. 
I named my commissions without nobody’s help and 
nobody daresn’t say to the contrary. It’s true I got 
fooled on some of ’em. I did consent to put O. T. 
Johnson on the police commission, but they promised 
he was going to Europe this summer and that he 
would resign right off after he had been recognized 
by me. And he hasn’t resigned yet and don’t show 
no signs of it. That police commission’s giving me 
particular hell Just now, and it seems as if the news- 
paper boys was on. However I guess the Times 
won’t jump me. [ didn’t give away the water story 
scoop to the Times for nothing did I? If the Gen- 
eral wants to have his foot in the police pie, I guess 
Owen MecAleer’s got something coming too, eh. And 
how was that for diplomacy the way I fixed it up 
next morning for the Examiner. Did J fool ’em? 
Well, I guess so. But it will be worse hell than ever 
‘cause Billy Hammel has resigned and may tell why. 


No, this Job of mine ain’t no pienic. I laid awake 
all last night figuring out things and at last when I 
did get asleep I dreamed I got my Board of Public 
Works fixed all right and when they come back 
from the Couneil there the names was Lummis, Miss 
Jones, and Charley Winters. I was so glad that 
Winters was O. K. that I woke up. 


That fellow Fleming, him that did up Erny Werdin 
last December, I guess I’m onto his curves and will 
fix him good and plenty. You know Nourse, don’t 
you? Him that shaves warrants on the side. Well 
he knows all about A. P. Fleming and his Des Moines 
record, You bet I’ve got Mr. Fleming fixed. I just 
took sixteen names of prominent Des Moines citi- 
zens, after I talked with Nourse, and I had my secre- 














tary fix up a letter to each of ’em, asking ’em if they 
thought one A. P. Fleming, formerly of Des Moines, 
the right sort of man to put on the Board of Publie 


Works. I didn’t ask any of ’em to commit them- 
selves. You bet I know how important it is not to 
do that. So I enclosed a blank sheet of my official 


paper, asking each of ’em just to write “‘Yes’’ or 
‘No’? on the blank sheet and mail it to me. Now 
thirteen out of the sixteen sent back ‘‘No.’’ Have I 
the drop on Mr. A. P. Fleming? Well, I guess yes. 
Were all those thirteen men Fleming had fought in 
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politics in Des Moines? Well, I guess, Nourse knows 
who the prominent men in Des Moines is. And them 
thirteen noes is good enough for me and bad enough 
for Fleming. I don’t want no Flemings on my Board 
of Public Works, thank you, no, nor no Municipal 
League reformers neither. I’ll take the Voters’ 
League’s word for Charley Winters, although I don’t 
need it. Well, we’ll soon see if Owen McAleer can’t 
play politics with Walter Parker or E. L. Blanchard, 
or both. I’ll teach ’em-all who’s mayor of Los An- 
geles or my name ain’t no more Owen McAleer. 


The Almerican Husband 


From an Englishwoman’s Point of View 
By Lady Helen Forbes 


There once was a lady who said that she wished 
for her daughter as the best experiences which life 
has to offer a woman ‘‘ An Irish lover and a Scotch 


husband.’’ Now why should she not have said an 
American husband? Individual woman may have a 
prejudice in favor of their own countrymen north, 
south, or east, and like choose to mate with lke; 
but man for man the American is the best husband 
all the world over. 

The American towards women is the most chival- 
rous man in existence. Where other men cast them- 
selves as Cophetua and woman as the beggar maid, 
he looks on himself as a beggar man and woman as 
a queen. He is also of all men the most unselfish. 
An English husband regards himself as the head of 
the house and the womenfolk merely as ministering 
to his needs and pleasures; but in an American mén- 
age if is man who toils by the sweat of his brow to 
provide his wife and daughters with whatever they 
may choose to desire. On the American man are 
avenged all the wrongs which the sex has ever suf- 
fered or could possibly suffer; and he takes his lot 
meekly, thankful that a bright and beautiful being 
should deign to glorify his name by wearing it in 
the eye of the world. He does not want to obtrude 
the details of his own sordid existence on the atten- 
tion of the bright and beautiful being; he is content 
with the unobtrusive role of her banker. 

Now the hundredth woman wants to share the life 
of her husband. She would rather toil up the ladder 
of fame and riches with him, step by step, hand in 
hand, than sit ever so gloriously on the top watching 
him bird’s-eye-wise on his painful upward journey; 
she would rather know all the hopes and fears, the 
ups and downs, and bear half their burden than that 
he should keep them from her even for her good. 
She wants to take half of what makes his hair grey 
and his heart heavy as well as half what makes his 
eye confident and his step light. Prosperity to her 
needs the sweetening of past and overcome adversity. 

But the ninety-and-nine other women prefer only 
to divide the spoils of war, or if possible to appro- 
priate the whole of them. They do not want worries 
and troubles and vicissitudes which spoil their looks 
and their digestions. And from the point of view 
of abstract justice they are quite right. If they are 
not responsible for the ups and downs and fluctua- 
tions, why should they bear the anxiety of them? 
Woman was meant for the lighter side of life, for the 
sun, for all things joyful and pleasant; she should 
always be seen gay and debonair, turning a smiling 
face on the world, the smile of natural overflowing 


joyousness not the rigid smile with which pride 
masks bitter pain. The kind of husband who wil 
provide the atmosphere in which a woman can 


flourish as nature intended is the best husband she 
ean find. As to the other sort of women—well, she 
is only one in a hundred. 


This is the husband that America grows. He asks 
little and therefore, of course, receives it. Perhaps 
he would like more, but he is generous. His aim is 


to make his wife happy first and foremost; after- 
wards perhaps she will deign to throw him a crumb 
or two from her table. This is a jewel of a husband 
compared with the man to whose happiness and eon- 
venience the wife is the perpetual living sacrifice. 

The Americans have revised the marriage service 
(which indeed was sadly in need of editing). I do 
not know if they have deleted the word ‘‘obey,’’ 
but they have certainly dispensed with the practice. 
An American woman hag one law, which is that of 
her own desires; and an American husband has one 
wish, that she should gratify them. 

Men are what women make them, and the Amert- 
ean husband is the American woman’s handiwork. 
She ean be proud of him, for she has made him very 
well. Now and then, spoilt by her good fortune, she 
may compare him to men of other nations to his dis- 
advantage; she may be dazzled by personal beauty 
or the glamour of historic names in other men; she 
may fancy he euts a poor figure beside the sparkling 
epigrammatist or the war-haloed soldier. But she 
should ask herself if she would like to drag half 
over the world in the most uncomfortable manner 
possible with the soldier; to hear the epigrams and 
witty sayings in the course of construction; to pale, 
a half-extinet star, beside the effulgence of an 
Adonis; or to be the mere uneonsidered pendant of a 
coronet, rather than to reign supreme, the queen of 
the hive, with an amiable working bee in the back- 
ground asking nothing better than to take the whole 
burden of the sordid side of life on his own shoulders 
so that hers may never bend beneath its weight. 

In other words, she should reflect whether she is 
the hundredth woman or one of the comfortable 
ninety-and-nine who want good things, and by force 
of wanting nothing else generally get them. For 
one of these women, she may enjoy being made love 
to by a Celt or a Latin, who will probably do it de- 
lightfully ; she may cast an occasional regretfully ad- 
miring eye on the physique of a Teuton or the half- 
oriental glamour of a Slav; but if she wants the sub- 
stance of happiness and not the shadow she will 
marry the American.—The Tatler, 


























































































































The three lawn tennis tournaments of Southern 
California have passed into history and your chron- 
icler is obliged to confess that no new aspirant for 
premier honors has been able to establish his claim, 
and the same old names will be engraved on the chal- 
lenge cups as already appear there. Promising young- 
sters there were in plenty; never were the junior 
elasses so well filled nor with such hopeful material, 
but the ‘‘old masters’’ still have something im hand, 
and only when campaign-seasoned can the youngsters 
hope to wrest the titles from those who have worn 
the laurel so long. 

Ocean Park was the tennis center this year and 
two tournaments were brought to a most successfur 
eonclusion on the four new courts of the Country 
Club. Their first club tournament, July 1st-4th, was 
the ‘‘curtain raiser’’ of local tennis and the chict 
actor was unquestionably the brawny Braly, who 
for the first time came into his own by winning two 
of the chief events. He has at last succeeded in 
overcoming a most formidable adversary, himself, 
and others he does not, nor has he need to fear. The 
gallant yachtsman, Fritz Overton, narrowly missed 
being put out of commission by Gowan of Harvard 
School, in his initial match, and suecumbed the next 
round to Hal Gorham. Fritz always stays in dry 
dock too long and is stiff in stays at first; in fact, 
one person remarked that he had not yet weighed 
anchor, but he responds quickly to the helm, and at 
the championship events with his racing signal at the 
peak and in plenty ie sea room he outfooted the 
dangerous eraft(y), Tom Bundy, and one more such 
win will prevent anyone from lifting his cup. 

The Sutton family were ‘‘all there was to it’’ in 
ladies’ events, even though the youngest and most. 
famous member, who is like unto George Washington 
in being ‘‘first in war, first in peace and first in the 


By The Way 


Rules Disregarded. 

Aceording to the aceepted rules of the political 
game as practiced by professional politicians, Miss 
Jones and her adherents went down to final defeat 
when the Couneil referred the library trouble to the 
ecommereial bodies. But this library disturbance has 
yet to be governed by the accepted rules of the politi- 
cal game. Mr. McAleer has discovered that much; 
so has the City Couneil. If the commercial organi- 
zations do not take the burden from the city authori- 
ties—and it seems a ten to one shot that they will 
not—then the matter is with the Council. That body 
will refuse to sanction the removal of the Dockweiler 
ring, unless some remarkable political somersaults 
are turned in the meantime, which is improbable. 
Then the question will be back to the Mayor. 














MecAleer’s Backbone (?) 

Condemning each and every movement that the 
Doekweiler cabal has made in this imbroglio, the 
Graphic gives to Isidore Dockeiler whatever credit 
he may think he is entitled in having a backbone. 
Through thick and thin he has followed his eam- 


GRAPHIC 
Tennis Season of 1905 


By Archibald C. Way 





hearts of her countrymen,’’ was not there. They 
merely eaptured, as usual, all the cups and first 
prizes in every event, and no one will say them 
nay as long as they are such able exponents of the 
vale. Violet keeps her cup a second year, though 
two 8-6 sets in the mateh with her sister Florenm 
bear witness that sisterly affection did not dictate 
the award. 

The championship in open doubles seemed to have 
more interest for the spectators than any other event, 
judging by the attendance and applause, and while 
victory rested with the Bell and Way combination, 
five brilliant yet withal gruelling sets were needed, 
and the winners scored but two games more than 
their adversaries out of a total of fifty-six games 
played. Overton’s brillianey, Hart’s smashing, Bell’s 
sensational and finished returns (Likewise, Way’s 
enduring accuracy and safe lobbing—d.) will long 
be recalled by those who witnessed the  mateh, 
‘‘Foxy Grandpa’’ was once in a while able to ‘‘turn 
the tables on the boys’’ by putting the ball where the 
enemy were not. 

The sinewy Sinsabaugh in company with Miss 
Violet Sutton again walked away with the mixed 
doubles’ trophies, and they scem to be well nigh In- 
vineible. Pity ’tis that Mrs. Farquhar and “Artie 
Bumiller could not have played in the finals, as it 
would have been a very pretty match. Glad indeed 
were we to welcome these erstwhile champions, and 
here’s hoping they will feel so gratified at the show- 
ing made that they will again delight us. 

The Association just formed presages well for the 
advancement of the pastime and with many rumors 
of midwinter tournaments with the names of May 
Sutton, Ward, Beals, Wright and others to conjure 
with, we may all confidently look forward to splendid 
entertainment.. 








paign. What is to be said for Mr. McAleer, who has 
been a reed shaken by the wind throughout? At 
first, having sanctioned, even encouraged the re- 
moval of Miss Jones, he did not want to be ‘‘ bothered 
by women.’’ Then seeing that he was in deep water, 
he abandoned his confederates and left them to their 
fate. Men are peculiar in some things, Mr. McAleer. 
They respect a man who will stand by his euns, even 
though they may fight him to the bitter end. For the 
man who bends and sways and veers to suit every 
breeze that blows, they can have only contempt. The 
Graphic has sung many a requiem over the political 
remains of M. P. Snyder, but Snyder is a living poll- 
tical entity compared with the present Mayor of this 
elty. Poor McAleer! Hoist on the petard of his own 
self-assumed shrewdness! As for Dockweiler, he 
believes he has won, but if so it is a victory ata 
frightful cost. His victory destroyed himself. 


Excavations have begun for the foundation of the new 
north wing of the St. Francis hotel of San Francisco. The 
St. Francis has had a remarkably successful if short history 
and the great enterprise is now on a fine basis. The wing 
will be as high as the original buildings and will be equipped 
in keeping with the hotel. 


A Boomerang. 
Mr. Oscar Lawler, who appeared before the City 
Council last Monday morning to represent the Doek- 
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weiler cabal, spoiled an otherwise admirable effort, 
delivered with impressive emphasis, by his attempt 
to be funny at the expense of the men and women of 
Los Angeles who have been clamoring for a *‘square 
deal’? in the Library. Mr. Lawler and his clients 
laid particular stress on their anxiety for a ‘‘square 
deal’? but opened and coneluded their protestations 
to the Council by scornful allusions to the ‘‘comic 
opera’ and ‘‘burlesque’’ features of the agitation. 
Earl Rogers hit back in very forceful kind when he 
voiced his regret that Mr. Lawler should have so 
violated the dignity of a public document and his 
own reputation by such phrases, but he was confident 
that if the investigation was to be ‘‘comie opera,”’ 
Mr. Lawler would easily be qualified to appear as star 
comedian; moreover, before they were through with 
him they would have him in ‘‘tights.’’ 


Among Those Present. 

This pleasantry was the only relief to the stifling 
atmosphere of the Council chamber. On somebody’s 
motion even the windows were closed, lest sensitive 
Councilmen should miss a single pearl that dropped 
from any of the stars. A bevy of fifty or sixty well 
known club women occupied the corner nearest the 
door. Miss Fannie Wills was there without her 
bloodhound, but, probably with an eye to win The- 
odore Summerland, whose penchant for giddy colors 
is notorious, she wore a red hat and necktie, the 
shade of the latter exactly matching Theodore’s own. 
Mrs. Oliver C. Bryant looked very handsome and 
very much in earnest, attired in deep mourning. Miss 
Jones was attended by her sister and as usual did not 
seem the least bit perturbed by the somewhat trying 
proceedings, even when Mr. Lawler chanted Isidore 
Dockweiler’s fearful charges against her. Mrs. H. 
B. Wing who has been one of the prominent cham- 
pions of Miss Jones’s cause was also on the battle- 
ground. The ladies who occupied a corner by them- 
selves were flanked by five men who apparently 
sympathized with Dockweiler’s predicament and ap- 
plauded some of Lawler’s periods very vigorously. 
But for the most part the ‘‘gallery’’ was filled with 
friends of Miss Jones, who, however, patiently re- 
frained from any demonstration, except a hearty 
laugh when Earl Rogers ‘‘scored off’’ Osear Lawler. 
In the neighborhood of the fireplace were Mr. Dock- 
weiler, whose suave and smooth countenance seemed 
weighted with woe, Dr. Trueworthy, grim visaged, 
Mr. Marschutz eagerly anticipating the bursting of 
the ‘‘bomb shell,’’ and ‘‘‘l'ossie’’ Wright, who seemed 
to enjoy the sensation. 


Mr. Lawler’s Effort. 


Mr. Lawler’s argument was an elaborate legal 
effort, and it left his clients, as far as an investigation 
was concerned, exactly where they wanted to be— 
up in the air. he attorney made a careful analysis 
of the conditions that would have rendered an in- 
vestigation of the Library Board by the Mayor a 
faree. Besides the Mayor’s disqualification for the 
position of arbiter, since he himself was particeps 
erlminis if crime there had been, he could not compel 
the attendance of witnesses; nor would volunteer 
testimony of partisans, not under oath, be of any 
value. The legality of the Dockweiler ecabal’s action 
has never been questioned. Of course the Library 
Board had the legal power to remove Miss Jones 
and appoint Mr. Lummis, but the justice and right- 
cousness of that action are open to grave question. 
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So the pith of Mr. Lawler’s argument was that the 
only tribunal his clients would submit to must be a 
legal body. The Mayor could not constitute him- 
self such; the Council might have instituted a strictly 
legal tribunal, issuing subpoenas for the attendance 
of witnesses and hearing testimony under oath, but 
Mr. Lawler evidently had a ‘‘hunch’’ that the Coun- 
cil did not contemplate any such white man’s burden. 
What then remained? For these gallant and brave 
Councilmen once more to shirk their duty and ask the 
commercial bodies and the Municipal League to do 
their work for them—to assume a responsibility with 
which they could combine no legal authority and 
without any certainty that the verdict of such a com- 
mission would be accepted as final. 


Little Hope. 


I have little hope that the Chamber of Commerce, 
the Merchants and Manufacturers’ Association and 
the Municipal League will favor the undertaking 
of any such thankless task. Such work is entirely 
foreign to the motives for their existence. The 
Council might as well have referred the matter to 
the Home Telephone Company or the poundkeeper. 
What did the Couneil care for the righteousness or 
unrighteousness of the affair? Whether a faithful 
and efficient public servant had been deposed to 
oratify the personal vindictiveness of one Library 
Director or if the alleged charges against Miss Jones 
would bear the light of investigation? Their only 
care and consideration was to play their own petty 
and selfish game of politics. They didn’t want to 
bring any avoidable thunder about their ears and 
they were exceedingly anxious to nail up the Mayor 
in the tightest coffin they could fashion. 


‘‘Passing the Buck.”’ 


This business of shifting responsibility upon other 
people—‘‘passing the buck,’’ to use the expressive 
jargon of the street, may be very crafty politics, but 
it is mighty poor public service. What is the use of 
a Mayor and Council if they are to be able to shirk 
unpleasant and unprofitable duties? Certainly, 
neither Mayor nor Council are maintained for orna- 
mental purposes. The present desperate muddle is 
due to the determined effort on the part of the Mayor 
in the first place, and the Councilmen, afterwards, to 
evade a proper responsibility that should not and 





During the Summer months have your 
old Pictures and Daguereotypes 
ENLARGED 


New Studio 
33564 South Broadway 





GRAPHIC 


cannot be borne by any other body. Mr. McAleer 
has played fast and loose with what was at first a 
very simple matter of justice, and now has only 
himself to blame for the more than awkward predica- 
ment by which he is enmeshed. His initial and 
most grave mistake was the removal from the Board 
of Rabbi Hecht. There was not the smallest excuse 
for such action, as Dr. Hecht commanded the com- 
plete confidence of the community. But Mr. McAleer 
started in to cut off from the city government any 
residue of his Democratic predecessor’s appoint- 
ments that he could lay his hands to. He was playing 
cheap and unworthy politics. 


Clover’s New Paper. 

I am very glad to be able to announce definitely 
that the virile pen of Sam Tl’. Clover, the late editor 
otf the xpress, will soon be at work again in and 
for Los Angeles. Within a few days the icorpora- 
tlon papers of the Los Angeles Evening News Com- 
pany wull be filed, and the first issue of the new paper 
will, 1t is anticipated, see the light of day about sep- 
tember lo. Mr. Ciover has the confidence of many 
of the leading men in this city and the new paper 
will have substantial financial backing. Needless to 
say, there will be ‘‘no strings’’ on the editor, nor 
any such bearing rein as impaired his former useful- 
ness. ‘he paper will be strictly independent, as any 
newspaper must be in the twentieth century if it 1s 
to command the respect and attention of thoughtful 
men. ‘he modern newspaper is not published to 
nurse the interests of political parties or to further 
the ambitions of politicians. Many of the big dailies 
of today are only the personal organs of millionaires, 
who sometimes are fearless, but more often fearful 
of injuring their own financial interests or of of- 
fending their financial peers. The greatest possible 
menace to the peace and true prosperity of this 
country would be a public press controlled exclusive- 
ly by individual millionaires. Mr. Clover’s Evening 
News will, I am assured, be free from all entangling 
alliances, and Mr. Clover has justly earned the repu- 
tation of having the courage of his convictions and 
expressing them in forcible and vivid form. I con- 
gratulate Mr. Clover, and I congratulate Los Angeles. 


A Better Field. 

A new evening paper is a far more promising in- 
vestment than any attempt to electrify a ‘‘dead 
horse’’ like the Herald. Besides an evening paper 
can be published for at least one-fifth of the cost of a 
morning paper. Furthermore, there are millions to 
compete against in the morning field, whereas in 
the evening field there is Just now a much better 
chance for ‘‘brains,’? even based on a moderate 
capital. No one can regret more than I do 
the present hopeless prospect of the Herald. I am 
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assured that Otis and Chandler’s foundling showed 
a balance of $1300 for the month of July—on its face 
a remarkably satisfactory showing and I hope really 
satisfying to the gentlemen who fool themselves by 
carrying no account for white paper on the Herald’s 
books. Even with a very modest circulation the 
Herald must be using over $3000 in white paper a 
month. Mr. Chandler can fool most people; possibly 
he has arrived at that felicitous state of mind of 
being able to fool himself. The Herald has cost 
Messrs. Otis and Chandler nearly $150,000 up to date, 
including the original purchase price of $90,000. J] 
wish them joy of their costly Joy. Vengeance comes 
high. ‘‘‘ I will repay,’ saith the Lord.”’ 


Chandler’s Figures. 

I clip the following significant paragraph from a 
late eopy of.Printers’ Ink, which, for the benefit of 
the uninitiated, I may explain occupies almost as 
authoritative position in the publishing business, as 
does Dun or Bradstreet in the mereantile world: 

In a recently issued circular the Los Angeles Times 
claims that.its average daily circulation for May 
was 41,705. Rowell’s American Newspaper Directory 
eredits the Times with a circulation exceeding 20,000 
copies. From 1895 to 1902, inclusive, the Times 
made regular yearly statements to the Directory, 
and was rated in 1902 as having a circulation of 
31,251 daily. For the past two years the Times has 
not furnished the Directory with a _ satisfactory 
statement of circulation, as in previous years. The 
Times claims, however, that its ‘‘daily average cir- 
culation from month to month, year in and year out, 
is greater than the bona fide circulation of any two 
Los Angeles daily newspapers combined.’’ 

It would be interesting to know exactly how large 
an inroad the Examiner has made into the circuls- 
tion of the Times. Personally I believe that the 
Times has still a eonsiderably larger number 2 
Southern California subscribers than has the Hx- 
aminer, but the street sales of the Hearst paper out- 
number those of Gen. Otis’s organ three or four to 
one. At all events such unusual reticence on the 
part of Harry Chandler is caleulated to arouse su: 
picion. Advertisers, or most of them, however, know 
their own business and the Times is certainly not 
suffering from any lack of patronage. Today it is 
making more money on its capital than any oth» 
newspaper in the world. The combination of the 
bludgeon-wielder and the assiduous dollar-picker 1s 
hard to beat. 


Chapin’s Last Cartoon. 
Had I but served my Art with half the zeal 
I served my Chief, it would not in mine age 
ave left me naked to mine enemies. 

This is the quotation that Will Chapin is conning 
to himself these days. There may be various or 
unanimous opinions among art critics concerning the 
merits of Chapin’s cartoons, but of his tremendous 
loyalty to Gen. Otis and the Times during fourteen 
years there can be no doubt. The ‘‘mean man from 
Maine’’ seems to have got in his work onee more. 
For many years Chapin was very much ‘‘next’’ to 
Otis; perhaps he understood how to tickle ‘‘the old 
man’s’’ vanity and to ‘‘lay it on with a trowel.” 
At all events the ‘‘m. m. from M.’’ was jealous, and 
took the first opportunity to give Chapin the dirtiest 
kind of a deal in the columns of the newspaper for 
which they both worked. Chapin was working up 
some sort of a discount scheme, which did not get 
the O. K. stamp of the secretary of the Merchants 
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and Manufacturers’ Association. The ‘‘m. m. from 
uM.” gave Chapin the worst of it in the columns of 
the Times. Chapin remonstrated with “‘the Gen- 
eral.’’? ‘‘The General’’ brooks no remonstrances. 
For twenty years he has conducted the Times on 
the principle that the Times owns the body, soul an: 
breeches of every one that has the honor to work 
for the Times. The Times could get along without 
Chapin. Chapin could get along without the Times. 
Chapin resigned. But nobody is allowed to resign 
from the Times. So ‘‘the General’’ phrases it other- 
wise. Gratitude for fourteen years’ faithful service? 
Huh! Chapin might well compare notes with his 
dead friend and colleague Mosher, whose spirit may 
be gratified by twenty-five dollar de luxe editions of 
his work but whose last days of life would not have 
been embittered if the word “‘gratitude’’ had been 
known to the Times’s vocabulary. The men ho 
made the Times? The Old Guard? Where are they? 
Well may the General turn his attention to his pea 
fowls. There is a suggestion for a final cartoon from 
Chapin. 


Parkers Holidaying. 

Walter Parker leaves today for a prolonged visit 
to the East, having arranged matters so that Mayor 
McAleer will be kept jumping from one hot plate to 
another during his absence. Parker is one of the 
many to whom McAleer applied for assistance when 
he took his seat, and is also one of the many whom 
he threw down, and tried to jump on after they were 
down. He was asked by McAleer to furnish a list of 
names for selection as members of the various com- 
missions and only one of the names, that of Dr. Pal- 
ette, was accepted. It was afterwards said, that 
Palette only secured his appointment because Me- 
Aleer was made to believe that he and Parker had 
quarreled. 


Tammany a Factor. 

George Cake has got his Tammany Club to a mem- 
bership of over 200. What the club is for, what it 
intends to do, are matters not made public, but it 
certainly is not a negligible quantity in local politics 
any longer. There are some mighty good Democrats 
in the elub, Cake, Nathan Cole, Harper, and a barrel 
of others, and also a fighting unit of practical politi- 
cians. It is a compact centralized organization, 
which I would advise candidates to figure on in their 
campaign plans. 


Municinal League Dinners. 

Clinton Rogers Woodruff, secretary of the National 
Municipal League, was the guest of honor given by 
the Los Angeles League at the Lankershim last Mon- 
day evening. Mr. Woodruff has been one of the 
foremost workers for reform in Philadelphia. Some 
seventy-five members attended the banquet, a re- 
warkable showing for this time of the year, and thor- 
oughly enjoyed Mr. Woodruff’s address in which he 
remarked : 

‘‘Aceording as the feeling of the people is aroused 
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by the exposures of corruption and as men begin ty 
take a great interest in public affairs, so the main 
question of the time gets to be that of pure polities.” 
Mr. Woodruff traced the wonderful growth of the 
municipal reform movement during the last ten 
years, until today there are no less than 700 organi- 
zations for that purpose in American cities. 

Next Tuesday evening the League will give another 
banquet—a ‘‘Water Dinner’’—at the Westminster, 
after which addresses will be delivered by William 
Mulholland, Fred Eaton and J. M. Elhott on the 
Owens River project. A very large attendance is 
assured, 


Councilman—‘‘T’ve come to see, sir, 1f you will subscribe 
anything to the town cemetery.’’ 

Old resident—‘‘Good gracious! J’ve already subscribed 
three wives.’’— Life. 


Too Mixed for Russo. 

Domenico Russo, who is always alluded to as the 
popular ‘‘little’’? tenor—though if you ever felt his 
museles you would be inclined to drop the dininu- 
tive—soméwhat startled the people at the Potter last 
Saturday evening, when he had been specially en- 
gaged to sing for the automobilists and their friends. 
Russo after eating a modest repast was prepared to 
sing but objected to the company he was to sing n— 
not to the audience but to his ‘‘musical’’ colleagues. 
The music opened with a mandolin quartet, and some 
colored gentlemen followed. Then Russo was asked 
to sing but to the surprise of everybody he preferred 
to seek the seclusion of his hed-chamber. This meant 
the loss of a $50 fee and the bearing of his own ex- 
penses, all of which Domenico assented to cheer- 
fully, rather than transgress the sacred limits of his 
art. Russo apparently has a good deal higher regard 
for his art than have some other people who should 
know better. Tis ringing tenor is to be heard at the 
Orpheum next week, and I hope he will inelude a 
‘‘Barearolle’’ of his own composition. 


For Hawthorne’s Benefit. 

The last time I saw Al Hawthorne before this week 
was early in the summer, and when I said good-bye 
I never expected to see him alive again. He was so 
weak that he could hardly stand, and his voice was 
a whisper. He appeared to be in the last stage of 
eousumption. On Monday I met him, with his face 
filled in, and his voice as strong as a thunder clap. 
He looks able to sing his way again to fortune. A 
benefit is under way for him which I trust will be 
well patronized. He hopes to get enough together 
to get to London, where he can always turn his notes 
into gold. Hawthorne for mony vears here gave bis 
services as a singer without stint to all benevolent 
enterprises and charity entertainments. It will be 
well with the consciences of many old timers if they 
buy a big bunch of tickets to his concert. 


Col, Green’s Smile. 


R. S. Perkins, manager of the celebrated Gold 
Roads mine, was in the Van Nuvs office one evening 
when Colonel ‘*Bil’’ Green of the Cananea Green 
Copper Company came up and spoke to him. It was 
just a difference of judgment that kept Perkins from 
standing in Green’s shoes as far as being a multt 
millionaire goes. Some vears ago, when Green was 
on his uppers he offered his copper properties to 
Perkins. who was too busy to inspect them hut sent 
an expert to look into them, The expert turned them 




































































down and Perkins refused to buy them though he 
eould have had them at his own price. It was Green’s 
turn to laugh on Monday night, and he did smile. 





University Club Jinks. 

The University Club will celebrate its midsummer 
jinks, always a most festive occasion, tomorrow af- 
teynoon and evening, embracing both Vemice and 
Ocean Park. The program is a yard and a half long 
of blood red paper with definite instructions on most 
indefinite subjects. The chief class buster of the 
Commencement Exercises will be ‘‘Hilarious High- 
time’’ Mayberry with aides in Willie Rodman, Eddie 
North, Master Tappan and Doc Magee. Abe Kin- 
ney, ‘‘doge of Venice’’ is down for an oration on 
“Ships that don’t Pass in the Night’’ and those dig- 
nified pillars of the bar, Messrs. Trask and Hunsaker, 
are scheduled for a duet ‘‘The Heavenly Twins.”’ 
President Patterson is to talk on ‘‘How to Take your 
Medicine.’”? A bully good time is assured. 


Bleeker—‘‘The chap across the hall has a phonograph, 


hasn’t he?’’ 

Baxter—‘‘No, he’s a dentist, and is filling Mrs. Gabbitt’s 
teeth. She is trying to talk with two rubber bands, a nap- 
kin, a mirror, and a drill in her mouth, that’s all!’’—Puck. 


The Kips. 

‘Ancient Mariner’’ writes me as follows: 

The case of Lawrence Kip and the beautiful young 
woman whom he tried to drive to suicide in Yuma 
recalls the couplet in ‘‘Pinafore’’ to the effect that 

‘All that glitters is not gold 
Black sheep dwell in every fold.”’ 

This young Kip is a male-line grandson of Bishop 
William Ingraham Kip, the pioneer Episcopal bishop 
of California, who was a model American gentleman. 
Ile was a cousin of Capt. Dunean Ingraham, who 
commanded the U. S. Corvette St. Lonis and defied 
the whole navy of Austria in the harbor of Smyrna 
in 1858. Ineraham came hack to America and in 
1861 east his lot with the Confederacy and died im 
obscurity. Had he stayed by the Union, he certainly 
would have been deemed the peer of grim ‘‘Old 
Davy’ Farragut. 


Young Kip was poor but a gentleman inherent. In 
order to obtain an edueation, he did the menial labor 
of a janitor in a Northern college, as did the lamented 
Garfield in after years. He studied well, labored 
faithfully and was graduated ninth in a class of 
seventy-seven. He then studied for the ministry and 
was ordained in 1845. That same year he married 
the danghter of Isaac Lawrence, of New York, who 
was rated worth about $120,000 when John Jacob 
Astor, the richest man in all America, was appraised 
at $2,500,000. In four years after he was married, 
he was appointed to be missionary bishop of Cali- 
fornia and came out here with his wife. To them 
two sons were born—Isaae Lawrence Kip, who died 
a retired Colonel in the United States Army, and 
William Ingraham Kip, Jr., father of the degenerate 
whose name has filled the local papers for the past 
few days. 


Col. ‘‘Larry Kip,’’ as he was known to all the lads 
of the early fifties, was the most genial of men and 
about as severe as any when it came down to a strict 
enforcement of duty. He married a sister of Pierre 
Lorilard, a man who could not help getting rich 
because he had men chewing tobacco for him in 
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Australia and China when he was asleep. The Lori] 
lard influence made ‘‘Col. Larry’’ president of the 
Coney Island Jockey Club at a salary of $6000 a year. 
which just about paid his bills at Delmonico’s. His 
was the most striking figure on Fifth Avenue while 
he lived, for he inherited the graceful figure of his 
courtly old sire and the sweet and kindly expression 
of his mother. Oh, how we few old laggards love 
the memory of that genial and sweet old couple! 


Unlike “‘Larry,’’ the vounger son grew up to be 
only a fob, the companion of such ‘“‘sissies’’ ag 
Charley Le Gay and Eugene Dewey. Willie finally 
went East and there married a daughter of Wiliam 
B. Kinney, editor of the Newark Advertiser whom 
Mr. Lineoln appointed Minister to Italy. They came 
out to San Francisco and. shortly after their arrival, 
young Kip entered the brokerage business, in whieh 
he made a large hole in the girl-wife’s fortune. Aft 
last they made him secretary of two or three com- 
panies at mere nominal salary. On day California 
street was convulsed with a sensational story. One 
of these mining corporations of which Willie Kip 
was secretary was found to have issued stock certi- 
ficates for nearly $20.000 worth of shares more than 
the actual capitalization of the company; and the 
Bishop’s son was given the bitter alternative—to 
‘“eome up to the Captain’s office and scttle”’ or go to 
jail. In this dilemma, the poor old Bishop, who had 
only about $30,000 worth of property to keep him in 
his rapidly declining years, had to put wp his last 
dollar to save the family name. As an over-issne 
of stock in a corporation by anv duly elected officer 
of such corporation is constructive forgery and there. 
fore a felony under the laws of this state, it is easy 
to see what would have heen his son’s finish if the 
good old Bishop had not put up his final simoleon to 
make good that son’s delinquency. 


- Hence it is not hard for anv man to see how this 


Tiawrenee Kip. grandson of a erand and courtly 
ecclesiastic and nephew of one of the most magnif- 
cent soldiers that ever wore the blue. comes by his 
reckless and disgraceful traits of character. His 
father was a man of no character whatever, desnite 
his good breeding and fine edneation. and the son 
is no improvement mpon his reckless and il-halaneed 
progenitor. Those who knew the old Bishop in his 
pure and exemplary life. ean but revere his memory 
mm death: and ean only deplore the fact that so nohle 
a name shonld be tarnished by the misdeeds of his 
unworthy descendants. 


on understand Skinner has lost all his money.’’ ‘Yes, 
by his speeulations.’’ ‘*But how did he get his money in 


the first place?’? ‘By his peeulations,’’—Philadelphia 
Press. 


Billboard Readjustment. 


I understand that before long there will be a ‘‘bill- 
board readjustment‘? in Southern California and 
that in the end those indefatizable defacers of the 
landscape, Messrs. Varney & Green, will have what 
politicians call “‘the works.’’ If they eet ‘‘the 
works”’ look out for a startling and hair raising bill- 
board campaign. The terms of the deal, by which H. 
Gaylord Wilshire will retire from billboard troubl- 
ing, are in process of settlement. As for Varney & 
Green their ambition, I hear, is to turn all steam 
and electric road rights of way into boarded thor- 
oughfares. If their ambitions are realized, the tour- 
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ist and traveler will be hurled through an ever 
changing panorama of billboards reading Jike this: 
‘Read the Slimes, the only morning daily authorized 
by General Otis and the Almighty to exist in South- 
ern California.’’ ‘‘Quit drinking and read the Even- 
ing Distress, yesterday’s news tomorrow.’’ ‘‘No jags 
in Old Sledge Bourbon; all dealers.’”’ ‘Six Dollars 
and Six Dollars. Get a Piano on your own terms.’’ 


Varney & Green. 

Yes indeed! That ‘‘ Varney & Green’’ sign stands 
for much. Varney is a shrewd, hustling, calculat- 
ing pleasant faced citizen who can make you believe 
that your salvation depends on billboardizing. Green 
is a little, thickset, nervous, energetic citizen, who 
will prove to you any day that vou will die a pauper 
if you don’t patronize Varney & Green. His name 
ig most misleading. He isn’t Green at all. He is 
about the wisest billboard magnate in America—he 
owns uncounted miles of billboards—and twenty 
years ago he sold papers in the streets of San Fran- 
cisco. 


Visiting reporter—‘‘There’s nothing like the spit-ball to 
kill a pitcher’s arm.’’ 

‘Transeript’’ reporter—‘‘Beg pardon, but here in Boston 
we speak of it as the Saliva Sphere.’’—Puck. 


Bilicke and Rowan’s Gimcrackery. 


I cannot understand why Messrs. Bilicke and 
Rowan are decorating the top of their new building 
at Fifth and Spring streets with an endless variety 
of stone gimecracks. The Builicke-Roman build- 
ing, massive and severe, needs no such ornamenta- 
tion. The only effect of the employment of the 
monstrosities is to cheapen. 


“Ceres and Bacchus.’”’ 


Every time I see the top of a building decked out 
with this sort of stuff, I am reminded of a story 
of James C. Flood, the Comstock mining millionaire 
—a plain, blunt, crafty, able Irishman, who made a 
start in life as a saloon-keeper. Flood put up the 
Flood building at Fourth and Market streets in San 
Franeisco largely as a monument to himself. The 
architect thought it was a good idea to place statues 
of Ceres, the patron of agriculture, and Bacchus, the 
god of wine, on the roof of that building, symbolizing 
in these two statues two of the great sources of 
revenue of the state . Now it happened that at the 
Same time the Collector of Internal Revenue at San 
Francisco was an old pioneer named William H. 
Sears; the postmaster at San Francisco was Samuel 
W. Backus. Flood wanted to know about those 
statues, and questioned the architect with minute 
closeness. 

“Pfwhat a-are the names av thim par-rties that 
ye be goin’ to put on me ru-uf?’’ he demanded. 

‘Ceres and Bacchus,’’ replied the architect confi- 
dently. 

An’ ye dont”’ replied Flood with much determin- 
ation. ‘‘Who’s awld Sears? Fwhy shu’d I put a 
statue of a rivinue collechter on me building? An’ 
Backus; him on me building? Fwhat has he iver 
done? Thim statues will niver go up.”’ 

And they did not. The statues had been ordered 
and the casts made but Flood stood a lawsuit brought 
to enforce collection. Finally the sculptor was evict- 
ed from his quarters and the statues in plaster stood 
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Cooking with Gas 


is the [lost Perfect, Econome 
ical and Satisfactory Method 
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and the more practical cook stove. 
ern ingenuity and the spirit of progress brought 
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GAS is the cheapest, cleanest, safest 


and best of all fuels. 
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on a San Francisco street for months before they 
weathered away. Inever knew whether the sculptor 
eventually collected on those statues of “‘Sears’’ and 
‘“Backus.’’ 


Pons Asinorum for Japs. 


My Jap boy came in the other morning with a 
woebegone expression and both hands cast upon the 
pit of his stomach. He said **Excuse me, but I am 
very unwholesome.’’ This peculiar phrase he had 
elaborated from his English-Japanese dictionary to 
express the fact that he was feeling sick. Which 
interested me in the English-Japanese dictionary, 
and I proceeded to explore. It is a work of monu- 
mental foolishness and fully accounts for the great 
difficulties the little brown men experience in assi- 
milating the English language. The aforesaid lexicon 
is the work of six Japanese professors in the Univer- 
sity of Tokio and is accepted as a standard work. It 
is chock full of impossible words, words that you 
and I never heard of, some of them derivative tech- 
nicalities, others impure inventions. Opening the 
dictionary at random I find on a single small page 
such queer words as pfahlbauten, phaenogamia, phal- 
ansterianism, and phanerogamia. On the first page 
of this remarkable book among the puzzlers which 
I venture to say are unknown to ninety-nine Amer- 
icans out of a hundred I find aam, aardvark, abacis- 
ens, abaculus, abaddon, abalicuate, abanet, abanga, 
abannation. Phew! Pity the poor Japanese that 
starts out to learn the wonderful English language 
with such a guide. As long as the English-Japanese 
dictionary presents such stumbling blocks, immigra- 
tion of the little brown men should not be very 
popular. 


Jerome, Patriot. 


William Travers Jerome, District Attorney of New 
York, is framed of the same sort of material that 
has entered into the making of Theodore Roosevelt, 
Joseph Folw and Robert La Follette. He has a mind 
of his own and the courage to give it swing. Al- 
though a Democrat, he ran on the citizens’ ticket 
four years ago and was elected by a huge majority 
after a whirlwind campaign the like of which was 
never seen before in New York City. Now he pub- 
licly denounces McClellan, whom he has heretofore 
supported, because the Mayor in seeking a renomina- 
tion, has surrendered everything to Boss Murphy 
and has made a series of bad appointments culmin- 
ating in the selections of a barkeeper for the clerk of 
the most important of the courts of New York. The 
Citizens’ Union, which is the combined Democratic 
and Republican opposition to Tammany, has been 
rather at a loss for a leader, and if Jerome will ac- 
cept the nomination for Mayor, he would undoubted- 
ly receive it. New York would then witness a pic- 
turesque campaign with the odds in favor of the 
brave man who has stood always for honesty and 
good citizenship. Mr. Jerome, however, declares 
that he can be of more service to the city as District 
Attorney, and he will be re-elected to that office im 
spite of the opposition of Tammany. 


Business Women’s Troubles. 

J have yet to hear that the affairs of the ‘‘ Business 
Women’s Club’”’ have been ventilated in court. I am 
told that the suit which is now pending came up for 
a hearing some days ago, and there was a post- 
ponement. Several business women whom I know 


———= lk —_—_—————— a ge —_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—$_——_———— ESI. ee 
LLL TE Le 


—— ae 


GRAPHIC 15 


are fairly crying for a chance to go on the stand and 
tell about their experiences with the club. The 
daily newspapers all know the stories that have been 
rife about the club, but not one has had the nerve 
to tackle the prickly theme. Unless certain witnesses 
are treated to sedatives before the case comes to 
trial there will be some luscious testimony when the 
evidence is sumbitted in court. 


Want the Knights. 

I see that San Francisco has begun a strenuous 
campaign to secure the meeting of the National 
Council of the Knights of Columbus in 1907. Evi- 
dently San Francisco, which received the overflow 
of the Council which met in Los Angeles this year, 
has looked upon the eastern Knights and decided 
that they are good. A very active press agent has 
been employed in San Francisco to boom the move- 
ment. Commenting on this campaign, the Register 
of New York, one of the leading Catholic papers of 
the United States, says: ‘‘The San Francisco Knights 
who will swoop down on the National Council of 
1906 and strive to have the 1907 session held at San 
Francisco, are a hopeful, enthusiastic crowd, who 
will probably win their point. If one man, alone 
and unaided, could take the National Council against 
its judgment to Los Angeles, the delegation from 
Son Francisco ought to be able to score a success. 
But will it? ‘Joe’ Scotts are not born every day. The 
order may last for ages, but while a man lives who 
heard ‘Joe’ Seott at Louisville, the tale of mighty 
‘Joe’ by his eloquence hypnotizing a convention of 
orators, winding them around his fingers and cap- 
turing them against their inclination and judgment, 
will remain an oft-told story that will never lose in- 
terest. And, best of all, ‘Joe’ Scott kept every prom- 
ise he made, backed up his claims of the West and 
California, and refused any office in the convention, 
leaving a record unique and unapproachable.”’ 


An English and an American merchant were discussing 
the relative importance of their businesses. 

‘““Why,’’ said the Englishman, ‘‘in my firm the clerks use 
30,000 gallons of ink a year!’’ 

‘‘Oh, that’s nothing,’’ retorted the American; ‘‘we saved 
that much ink in a year by ordering our clerks not to dot 
their i’s,’?’ 


Typewriting Test. 

_ If you know “‘Billy’’ Rouse you understand that 
if there is a record anywhere he goes after it. Rouse 
is an expert in typewriting, and he got Clarence 
Ethelbert (as John Blackwood ealls him in the 
Belaseo News) Van Loan up against a writing stunt 
lately. Van Loan thinks he goes some on typewrit- 
ing, and Rouse gave him the hardest phrase there is 
to keep up for any length of time, it reads, ‘This 
1s the way.’’ It covers the entire key board, and 
twists your fingers up. I held the watch on Van and 
he made eighty words to the minute, and then Rouse 


ae down and knocked out 158 words in the same 
ime! 


Ungodly Treatment. 

“Queer people in the world,’’ said Harry Loomis 
of the Angelus as we sat eating a salmon financiere 
at his grill the other night. I paid for the salmon 
by the way. ‘‘I went through the Angelus parlor 
this afternoon and there was a woman stretched out 
On one of the settecs with her feet up on the arm. I 
sent the housekeeper to her. ‘‘If you are ill, madam,”’ 
Said the housekeeper, ‘‘I will help you to your 
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Sharp Advances 


Must be expected in diamond values 
early this fall, and it is only the part of 
wisdom to anticipate your diamond pur- 
chases as early as possjble, even to the 
extent of selecting Christmas diamonds 
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diamonds will be higher in price than 
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ment, and are backed by our cash 
guarantee. 





Brock & Feagans 


Diamond Merchants 


Los Angeles 












Reaches all 
points of inter- 
est in the City, 

including the 

beautiful City 
Parks. 


Los Angeles 


———— 





Railway Co. 





Westlake Park «-- Tak2 Seventh Street Line or 
Second Street Line. 


Eastlake Park -- Take Eastlake Park Line of 
Downey Avenue Line. 


Elysian Park =-= Take Garvanza Line or Griffin 
Avenue Line on Spring Street. 


Hollenbeck Parke-Take East First or Euclid 
Avenue Line. 


South Parke-#Take San Pedro Street Line. 


Ghutes Park -- Take Main Street Line or Grand 
Avenue Line. 


BAND GONGERTS--Eastiake Park, Westlake 
Park and Chutes Park every Sunday afternoon at 2:30. 


Seeing Los Angeles Observation Cars 


provide a quick but thorough means of gaining specific knowledge of the city and its 
surroundings. One by one places of interest are pointed out with terse comprehensive 
historical data by guides who are especially skilled and abundantly informed. 
THESE OBSERVATION CARS wind through the business thoroughfares, the 
residential sections, penetrate the oil districts, give you a passing glimpse of China- 
town and around the Parks of the City of Toda and the Sonora Towns of a cen- 
tury and a half ago when the Spanish and the Mexicans were the only settlers. To 
ride upon one of these cars is to receive two hours of interesting and profitable 


entertainment. 
Tickets 50 Gents " No Half Fares 


Cars start from Hotel Angelus Fourth and Spring Streets 
at 104. m. and 2 p.m. daily, Sundaysincluded. i: i: 3 
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room.’’ ‘I’m not il at all’’ said the woman, ‘‘and 


I don’t want to go to my room for I am not staying 
here. J just came in to rest!’’ ‘‘Then I will have 
to ask you to leave,’’ said the housekeeper. ‘‘You 
don’t talk like a Christian woman,’’ was the 
stranger’s reply as she pulled down her feet and 
rose. ‘‘I will never enter this house again. I ama 
Godly woman, and I expected to be treated as such 
when I left weary and came in here for repose.”’ 


Within a few weeks S. Conradi, the Spring street jeweler, 
will start to refit and enlarge his store room. He has secured 
a lease on the premises now occupied by Whedon & Spreng, 
adjoining his present place of business and an entirely new 
front is to be built in the two stores. The partitions are to 
be taken out and when all of the improvements are completed 
Mr. Conradi will have one of the snugest and best stores in 
the city. Prior to the invasion of the builders and mechanics 
he will have a sale in order to dispose of as much of his 
present stock as possible. This sale will continue throughout 
August. Mr. Conradi hag been in the business in Los Angeles 
for many years and ag is known to thousands; his standing 
is the highest. 


Veterans. 


The habits of life of persons who have reached 
an advanced age are of interest to all. The first 
question usually asked on hearing that a man, though 
very old, shows considerable vigor, is: ‘‘How did he 
live?’? Three score and ten years are the allotted 
period set forth on Biblical authority, but the in- 
stances are numerous hereabouts of men who not 
only survive that limit by a decade or more, but re- 
tain great mental and physical power in the length- 
ened span of life. There is H. D. Barrows, nearly 
80, who is as healthy and vigorous as when he taught 
school 50 years ago, and his mind is as active and 
unimpaired. General S. Houghton is 80; and as 
assistant district attorney he is as industrious and 
as capable as when he served this section in Congress 
32 year ago. Alexander Campbell Jr., althought 
pretty badly knocked out in a street car accident 
four or five years ago, is as clear and radiant of 
mind as when he was celebrated as one of the leading 
lawyers of San Francisco in the 60’s and 70’s, and 
he is fast on to 80. These three men have fed 
themselves well all their lives, though not immoder- 
ately; they have all been hard workers, energetic 
and able in their different walks of life, and unspar- 
ing of themselves. Coming along at no very great dis- 
tance behind this remarkable trio are Ben Eaton, J. 
S. Slauson, ‘‘Old Bill’? Perry, Niles Pease, J. M. 
Griffith, and a score or two of others, who are seem- 
ingly good for the octogenarian pace, nearly all of 














































whom have used tobacco or spirits, or both, In some 
way, and whose habits of life, simple as they were, 
in boyhood, might afford themes for essays on long- 
evity. As a matter of fact we have many mighty 
fine old gentlemen in this city who are splendid 
models of moderation in all things and excellent ex- 
amples for young men to pattern from. 


The Chamber of Commerce has studiously es- 
chewed the impregnation of anything like polities 
into its system. For that reason, in all probability, 
the directors will refuse to undertake the burden of 
a Library investigation. The Merchants and Mannu- 
faecturers’ Association took a hand in the late special 
election concerning the regulation of the liquor traf- 
fic, but that was a financial question. Neither body 
is likely to be willing to assume the position of arbi- 
trator in a matter that simply affects the righteons- 
ness or unrighteousness of a woman’s dismissal from 
the Public Library. This question of simple justice 
does not affect anybody else’s pocket. 


Dr. Arthur D. Houghton, the member from the 
Sixth Ward, will present to the Council Monday the 
draft of an ordinance which will prohibit street cars 
displaying a headlight of more than 500 candlepower 
within the city limits. He declares that the powerful 
headlights in use on the cars now range from 2,000 
to 5,000 candlepower, and are a menace to life and 
limb. 

The ordinance will not compel the street railways 
to obtain new headlights, but merely to shield the 
ones now in use. It will also require every vehicle 
to carry a headlight at night, even milk wagons. 


In the demolition of the Downey block there re- 
mains the fact that a number of newspapers—dead 
and alive—had their home in that old building. Away 
back in 1872 a man named Jonathan Worth pub- 
lished a little weekly paper called the Republican. 
The Mirror, a weekly temperance paper, was pub- 
lished there; and so was the Times for quite a while. 
The Star was printed in the Downey block for two 
or three years. A man named Creighton published 
a daily paper in the old building in 1876; and Wil- 
ham Gould occupied a room there later with an after- 
noon paper. 


- 


The day may not be far distant when news will 





be flashed over the water that a loyal Britisher has 
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named one of his progeny after the father of the 
daughter country. Only a few weeks ago an Amer- 
ican citizen of English birth who is a great admirer 
of the late secretary of state, named his youngest son 
after John Hay. Now let the Prince of Wales name 
that new baby George Washington Albert Edward, 
and the peace of the world will be assured, so far as 
the relations of these two countries are concerned. 


Some extraordinary bets have been made on the 
Japanese-Russian War. A number of Japanese offi- 
cers have bet that they would be killed in battle, 
when the money was to be sent to their widows. In 
a moment of excitement a Moscow merchant under- 
took to eat his boots if Japan was not forced to sue 
for peace by July 1. Against that his opponent laid 
500 roubles. Lomekin ate the boots, but as no time 
limit was imposed he cut off and swallowed a tiny 
strip each day, completing the achievement on No- 
vember 20. A captive Japanese officer imprisoned at 
Omsk in Siberia bet the Russian in charge of the pris- 
oners a kopec for every minute that Port Arthur held 
out aiter June 1. On October 1 he owed his gaoler 
nearly $1500. ‘The Russian asked for payment on 
account and at the same time offered to terminate 
the bet. The Japanese officer said nothing but re- 
tired to his room and shot himself dead with a re- 
volver, and thus settled all his debts. 


With John D. Rockefeller monopolizing the lime- 
light, stories regarding his life and tastes are told 
and retold, many of them being, as in the ease of 
most public men, the results of good imaginations of 
the story tellers. One of the friends of his youth, 
his partner in his first enterprises, before the fate of 
Dives consumed his soul, was Mr. 8S. K. Davis, a 
former capitalist of Cleveland, who now occupies a 
pretty home here on the border of Hollenbeck park. 
The two young men started in business together and 
both simultaneously sought homes for their young 
wives. ‘T'he present home of Mr. Rockefeller, Forest 
Lawn, just outside Cleveland, was for sale at a ridi- 
culously low figure then, and both put in bids for the 
property. Rockefeller, as usual, got what he wanted, 
and he and his wife resided there with but one maid, 
neither entertaining nor caring to be entertained. 
Many holidays were spent together by the two young 
couples at the suburban home. With riches came 
a desire to beautify the property which has been 
gradually converted into a mansion surrounded by 
lawns and gardens filled with the rarest of flowers. 
Twenty-five years after the dissolution of the Rocke- 
feller-Davis partnership, Mr. Rockefeller sent an 
Invitation to Mr. and’Mrs. Davis to visit him at For- 
est Lawn stipulating the length of the visit, ‘‘two 
days only’’ in the invitation. Such limitations are 
the invariable rule of the Rockefeller menage. The 
former friends were ushered into the home of the 
magnate by a liveried servant who met them at the 
huge gate, which is always kept strongly locked and 
Suarded by the man of livery. During the course of 
their visit Mr. Davis commented on the change in the 
mode of living of the Rockefellers, who, in days 
passed were noted for their simple life. With a sigh 
Mr. Rockefeller confided to his friends the fact that 
every servant of the household, including the austere 
Individual of the gate, was a secret service officer. 
Such a course he still pursues and has for many 
years, to fortify himself against conspirators for his 
Wealth and life. It’s a striking contrast to the life 
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led by Mr. Davis, whose love for flowers and trees 
has led him to settle in Southern California. 


Autombilia of Punbad, the Railer 


Judge not an auto by its smell; all comparisons are odorous. 

A tack in the tire is as a thorn in the flesh: both are tire- 
some, 

It is a short ride that hath no mending. 

All does not go that glitters. 

An auto is not without odor save in its own front seat. 

Say not, ‘‘We shall return at five’’; ye may return at 
sixes and sevens. 

Oils well that ends well. 

Approach railroads warily, lest they lead thee to heaven. 

Though thou swear by thine auto seven times, the eighth 
thou wilt swear at it: that is Kismet. 

The horse goeth not ten parasangs an hour, neither doth 
he explode. 

To speed is human; to be caught is—fine! 

—The Century. 
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Lucille’s Letter 


My dear Harriet: 

My letter today ought to be full of the breezy out- 
of-door girl, for there is precious little doing within 
walls when available hammocks, launches or auto- 
mobiles are alluring possibilities. Yesterday I went 
to town, a smoking hot day. All the women who 
were armed with a hidden powder dab managed to 


look fairly cool, the men looked oozy and moist in 
negligees all along the line. 

Therefore it was something of a restful coolful 
solace to be shown at the Ville de Paris a most tempt- 
ing display of laces, cool all over, tender things— 
meant for yokes or trimmings or robes. These laces 
are the very latest patterns in finest pointe de 
gaze, cut appliques and Irish linen lace. The work 
is beautiful, one or two cobwebby bits seemed to be 
almost too ‘‘threadbare’’ to be openly worn, while 
other strenuous linen ecru lengths, in bell pattern, 
ealled aloud for a dashing pretty girl to carry them 
away. What, tell me, makes a more fascinating com- 
bination than lots of lace, beauty of face, summer, 
skies, deep blue eyes? Well, anyway, when you 
eonsider the fact that these Ville de Paris laces are 
all imported for the opening of the new store (which 
is somewhat belated), and are being cut down to the 
removal sale price, won’t you agree with me that 
this is something that ought to be promptly looked 
into? 

It is a great comfort to Jand upon one’s own well 
known ground. To dilate on a subject upon which one 
may speak with authority is so much more of a Joy, 
than that on which one is mentally praying not to 
have one’s ignorance uncovered. And so, here we are 
at the children’s kingdom, and in the boy’s portion 
thereof. The Boston Store has broken out in a new 
spot—I don’t know whether they know that in doing 
so they are looking for trouble or not, but anyhow, 
they have decided to have a boy’s clothing depart- 
ment. And they have now a dandy one too, full of 
all the most necessary, useful and ornamental of 
small kiddies’ garments. They always have catered 


{ Black Silks 











There is no material that causes so wide a 
range of usefulness as does black silk; it suits 
all times, fits all occasions; it ts equally suitable 
for slender maid and stately matron. 

The silks offered at our store are selected with 
great care—the best products of the most 
famous looms; the material, the dyeing and 
the weaving are honest and true. 


Coulter Dry Goods Company 


225-227-229 SOUTH BROADWAY 


224-226-228 SOUTH HILL STREET | 
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to the little girl at the Boston but only now have 
they allowed the small boy’s outfit to figure in their 
wares, and they have indeed, a splendid assortment 
of Peter Thompson summer suits, white ducks, grey 
and blue linens, Buster Browns in all shades, and 
the dearest khaki suits for the sassy little men, you 
ever saw. If you fear that the price is ‘‘ wusser’’ and 
more of it than at the male outfitters stores, be com- 
forted, for in this case I know of that which I speak. 
They have fez hats, little Tam O’Shanters, cowboy 
tiles and all kinds of headgear also for the son and 
heir. 

In Coulter’s I was introduced to more somber and 
serious things. The annual sale of black silks is on 
deck in this big new house, and a splendid showing 
of excellent silks they are making. Once a year they 
make this opportunity to get the very best blacks 
silks, in Messaline, Taffeta, Peau de Sole, and Peau 
de Signe at 35 per cent off. The sale will last through 
the coming week, so that everyone who has the re- 
motest idea of a new black silk gown, drop skirt, or 
petticoat, can hie her to Coulter’s, and rejoice 
in the very reality of a bargain in one of the firstest 
class stores. 

They look very nice, these golfers this season in 
their cool grey and brown outfits. George P. Taylor 
on Broadway near Fifth of course caters to their 
habiliment. He has a great selection of golf trousers, 
baegy and slouchy as the veriest Newporter’s, stocks 
and belts and silken negligees for the comfort and 
elegant ease of the golf or tennis fiend. You ought 
to advise your beloved of this fact my dear. 

Before I forget it I must tell you of something 
new in salads which I came across the other day and. 
overcame too, of course. Salads are very much to the 
point these warm days. Eat plenty of green stuff 
my dear and don’t chew but eschew meat. Well this 
selfsame salad is, of course, like most other good 
things, a luxury, and I don’t suppose it would be 
easy except at a country house where they grow 
their own vegetables. You know the delights of the 
artichoke and how much there is in anticipation— 
before you reach the choke. This delicious salad 
was only the hearts of the artichoke, surrounded 
by fresh lettuce, the whole just out of the ice box, 
and served with a delicious mayonnaise. If you 
don’t grow artichokes out on the ranch, start them 
at onee. Some of the natives seem to think they’re 
thistles, but oh! Unele Epicurus, their hearts in the 
middle of a salad—well, dear, just try ’em. 

Yours for the ice box, 
LUCILLE. 


ay, 


Picture Framing 


Figueroa St., August Nime. 





Choice Prnts and Paintings are 
safe from harm only when prop- 
etly framed. We are equipped 
to do artistic and reliable work 


at reasonable prices, 





FORD SMITH & LITTLE CO.,, 


315 South Broadway } 
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Autos and Autotsts 


Edited by A. P. FLEMING 
Sec. of the Auto Club of So. Cal. 








This week’s Graphic might be filled from cover to 
eover with news of the endurance run to Santa 
Barbara, and still the whole would not be told. 

The purpose of the race was to test the endurance, 
not the speed, of machines. The Times last Sunday 
thus spoke of the contest: ‘‘One of the most sue- 
eessful endurance runs in the history of anutomobil- 
ing, and certainly the best ever on this Coast, was 
that from Los Angeles to Santa Barbara yesterday.”’ 

The Record declared the run a ‘‘huge success.”’ 
The other dailies similarly eommended it. The en- 
duranee run is generally accepted as marking an 
epoch in automobiling. 

Four of the contestants in the race finished on an 
equality with regard to stops and violation of the 
rules, but with slight discrepancies with regard to 
the amount of gasoline consumed. At Santa Bar- 
bara the provision, giving the car using the least 
gasoline the decision was abandoned when it was 
found that four of the cars had finished with perfect 
scores In regard to the other essentials. W. K. 
Cowan declares that he really won the contest, but 
the ruling divides the honors among four ears. 

Cowan’s ‘‘Rambler’’ used seven and one-half gal- 
lons of gasoline, Nat Myrick’s four cylinder ‘‘Cleve- 
jand’’ used nine gallons, D. F. Robinson’s *‘Reo’’ 
used ten and one-half gallons and W. S. Hook’s 
“Quad’’ used twelve gallons. This was the only 
difference between these four cars at the stretch. 

J. A. Rosesteel of 649 South Broadway expects 
to get in on the list of the leaders. One of his 
“Pathfinders’?’ came within ten seconds, or one- 
sixth of one point, of making a perfect run, finishing 
with 5995-6 points. The operator lost ten seconds 
in cranking an engine, which was necessitated by 
stopping suddenly to avoid a collision. This car 
was the Elmore ‘‘Pathfinder’’ owned by Morgan 
Adams of the Adams-Phillips Co. 

Besides the four ‘‘Pathfinders’’ Mr. Rosesteel had 
one Haynes Apperson machine in the contest. 

Ralph Hamlin claims the distinction of having 
the only runabout in the contest which came through 
with a clean score. This car also won in the econ- 
omy test. ‘‘It was the best demonstration of the 
race,’’? Hamlin declares proudly. 

“Driving a superb Franklin ear,’’ said the Times 
last Sunday, ‘‘gliding like a high bird along the 
asphalt drive, Ralph Hamlin, with Carlton Burke 
as observer, appeared first, and with a splendid burst 
of speed drew up at the hotel steps at exactly 1:48 
o’clock, having made the run, including a stop at 
Ventura for dinner, in 7 hours 33 minutes.”’ 

Hamlin had four ‘‘Franklins’’ in the contest. D. 
H. Hart, one of the owners of the Natick and Ross- 
lyn, won the economy test in his four passenger light 
tonneau touring ear. 

e Miss Dotter, the only lady contestant, drove a 

Franklin.’’ 

Two ears were entered by the Worthington Gar- 
age, Fourth and Los Angeles streets. Nat W. Myrick 
was one of the four to make a clean record, driving 
his ‘‘Cleveland.’’ He made the return trip to Los 
Angeles in six hours, going and coming without a 
single mishap. Monday the ear was still running, 
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Made 1A 


Gos Cingeles.Cal. 


Aiuto Vehicle Co., Cor. Main and Tenth Sts. 


and not one cent had been found necessary to be 
expended for repairs. 

Willard Stimson drove his ‘‘Cleveland’’ within a 
point and a half of making a perfect score. 

Tw ‘‘ Autocars’’ were entered from the garage of 
the Middleton Motor Car Co. on Hast Third strect. 
W. G. Nevin’s two eylinder car won a prize on con- 
sumption of gasoline. 

One of the most remarkable features of the run 
was the exhibition put up by the Nieman-Knox auto 
truck. Starting with the other machines in the race, 
the big wagon made the trip in 11 hours, carrying 
uine men and 1000 pounds of freight. Only 20 min- 
utes were lost on the way for adjustments. The car 
returned to this city Monday without accident. 

Of course, accidents were to be expected in such 
a large contest, and John Harlan in his ‘‘ White’’ 
steamer got his share. <A tire blew up when the ma- 
chine was passing through Flollywood. Two more 
tires quickly followed suit, and the wagon turned 
turtle. Observer Allen Hancock was hit on the head 
by the canopy, and rendered unconscious for a few 
moments. 

‘(Harlan repaired damages and pressed on,’’ said 
one of the papers. ‘‘The observer had enough and 
van’ 


‘“We didn’t have any cars entered in the endur- 
ance contest,’’ says D. B. Rose of the Lee Automobile 
Co., ‘‘and so I went on a little tour of my own last 
Saturday. I came in from Mojave, a distance of 110 
miles, with a twenty-two horse power Buick in five 
and one-half hours. The credit is not due to me, 
but the ear. 

‘‘T left here Wednesday, and at Burbank a valve 
stuck, and I had to send to Los Angeles for tools. 
Having made the repairs, I went on, and reached 
Newhall that evening, Wednesday. Thursday I 
made a run of ninety miles and reached Eighteen 
Mile House, beyond Mojave. 

‘““Briday morning I left Eighteen Mile House at 4 
o’elock and attempted to cross Red Rock Canon. 
The sand was fine and loose and three feet deep. The 
ear couldn’t wade through it. A team came to my 
assistance and when I got turned around the other 
way I returned to Mojave. 

“‘T left Mojave at 5 o’clock next morning and 
made the fifteen mile run to Willow Springs in 
twenty-nine minutes. I stopped there for breakfast 
and repaired a punctured tire. Leaving Willow 
Springs at 7 o’clock, I arrived here at noon, making 
only one stop en route.’’ 

It is said that the best previous time was nine and 
one-half hours. 
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MR. HOWARD EDWARDS HUNTINGTON 


MISS LESLIE THAYER GREEN 


TO BE MARRIED AT BERKELEY NEXT WEEK, 





Over The Teacups 








For some years Margaret Eastman was one of the 
best known girls in Los Angeles. Two years ago or 
so she was married to a Mr. Kidney, a Chicago mer- 
chant. Mrs. Kidney did not like the family appella- 
tion and persuaded her husband to change it to the 
more euphonious Barry. Apparently there were other 
things she did not like for she secured her divorce the 


other day, being awarded the custody of the child. 
Mrs. Barry and her father, Col. Eastman, were in 
Los Angeles for some weeks last winter. Her 
brother, Barrett, was married to a sister of Carter 
Harrison, but some time ago they agreed to disagree. 


Oxfords 
For the Little Men 


That boy of yours needs new shoes? 
Better get him a pair of oxfords; he'll 
enjoy that cool footwear as well as 
yourself. 





mn 


We have made quite a specialty of boys’ oxfords; in 
fact many mothers have told us they can find no 
such values anywhere else. 


Sizes to fit the little men ofall ages, 
in black, tan, or patent leather. 


Innes Shoe Co., 


258 S. Broadway 23! WW. Third St. 





Barrett Eastman is, I am sorry to hear, a very sick 
man. 


Mrs. Hancock Banning is at her beautiful island 
home, Deseanso, near Avalon, and is entertaining her 
niece, Miss Adelaide Brown, whose engagement, alas! 
for the Catalina queeners, was announced some 
months ago. Mrs. Banning entertained a merry house 
party this week including Mr. and Mrs. George Denis. 
Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Miner and Mr. and Mrs. William 
May Garland. 


Mrs. Harry Turner and Mrs. Lueia Burnett have 
been subjected to a good deal of joshing since their 
elevation to the grade of ‘‘heroic nurses’’ by a daily 
paper last Monday. The accident to Harry Turner’s 
automobile and to one of the passengers, Mr. Gull of 
Redlands—the automobile was more seriously in- 
jured than Mr. Gill—provided some imaginative 
writers with more than a column of sensational stuff, 
and also caused a thoughtless reporter to frighten 
Miss Theo. Burnett almost out of her wits by ar- 
riving at the Turner house on Washington street 
with a request for photographs of her two sisters and 
with no details of the accident, other than that there 
had been an aceident. This was before Mrs. Turner 
or Mrs. Burnett had been able to reach their sister 
by phone, and naturally she was very much alarmed. 
But she did not yield the photographs, even when 
threatened that if they were not forthcoming pictures 
of her sisters would be ‘‘faked.’’ Mrs. Burnett denies 
having torn up her petticoat to bandage the gash 
on Mr. Gill’s arm and it seems that nothing more 
interesting than Mrs. Turner’s automobile veil was 
used as a tourniquet. 


Miss May Ridgway, interesting and pretty as ever, 
has returned from an extended visit to the Eastern 
cities and is with her mother and Miss Katherine 
Ridgway at their Redondo home. Miss Ridgway 
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stopped off at Texas to visit friends and was pre. 
eeded home by her mother and sister. The trio 
spent much of their time in New York, where they 
were constantly in the company of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernest Hamilton (Bessie Bonsall) who were spending 
a part of their honeymoon there.. It is said a certain 
prosperous young doctor has faithfully kept aloof 
from society in the absenee of the talented Miss Ridg- 
way and now spends his spare moments at the beach. 
The Ridgways will soon oceupy their town home for 
the purpose of overlooking some repairs. 


It seems as 1f everyone were traveling or about to 
travel, and one scarcely can fill out a visiting list 
with accuracy owing to the migratory fever which 
seems to have seized the populace. Mrs. L. T. Garn- 
sey, who has recently returned from a visit to friends 
in Salt Lake City, is home again and will remain 
just long enough to prepare for a trip to Paris. Mr. 
Garnsey will no doubt occompany her and the trip 
may be extended over Europe. Later Mrs. Garnsey 
will take her young daughter, Warren Mills Garnsey, 
to Europe to complete her education. 


There’s a colony of jolly good people living within 
a radius of three blocks at Ocean Park, who are 
making of the summer one unclouded vacation. They 
are all well acquainted and the days and nights slip 
merrily by with all sorts of diversions from tennis 
and swimming down to chafing dish suppers. The 
merrymakers include Mr. and Mrs. Loren D. Sale, 
Mr. and Mrs. ‘‘ Wally’’ Chanslor, Mr. and Mrs. Willis 
Hunt, Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Cheney, Mr. and Mrs. Will 
Innes and Mr. and Mrs. Willard Doran. 


Other familiar faces to be met at Ocean Park are 
Mrs. W. G. Young and two sons, Gordon and Donald, 
who with Mrs. Easton, Miss Alby Easton and Lang- 
don C. Easton, who are occupying a cottage on Sun- 
set avenue, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Jackins, Mr. and 
Mrs. Chester Thompson and Mr. and Mrs. John B. 
Miller of Pasadena. 


Mrs. Henry S. McKee of Monrovia gave a luncheon 
last week in honor of Miss Mabel Garnsey whose en- 
gagement to Mr. Tom Lee was announced recently. 
Other guests were Mmes. Jefferson Paul Chandler, 
I. W. O’Reilly, Walter E. Tyler, the Misses Mary and 
Margaret Lee and Miss Louise McFarland. 


The marriage of Miss Mary Babcock, daughter of 
Dr. and Mrs. W. D. Babeock, and Mr. D. H. Lauber- 
Sheimer will occur next month. Much surprise is 
manifested by the friends of the young couple as the 
proceeding has been minus the formal announcement 
and avalanche of teas and luncheons which acerue 
with the average young society woman. Miss Bab- 
cock has a host of admirers. She is such a genuime 
sort of a girl that she seems to Inspire confidence 
from the beginning of an acquaintance with her, 
while the groom prospective is equally popular. 


Speaking of weddings—they are always interesting 
topies—it is the purpose, so say the intimate friends 
of the couple, of Warren Carhart and Miss Simonds 
to be married in November. No date has been set 
Dut it is a safe prediction that it will be one of the 
events of the autumn and surely there will be no 
fairer bride than the vivacious brunette. 


ANASTASIA. 


ON YOUR 
WAY EAST 


Don’t forget to see the Grand Canyon. 
You will be well repaid for your delay. 
El Tovar, New Hotel under Harvey 
Management. Reached only via 


SANTA FE 


Hotel Rowardennan 


“In The Mountains By The Sea’”’ 
Reservations on Application to 


WM. G. DODGE, Lessee BEN LOMOND, CAL. 
















FOLLOWS CAMP 
SAN GABRIEL GANON 
Daily Stage—Splendid Trout Fishing—Excellent Table—- 
Booklet on request. 
Address 


R. E. FOLLOWS, AZUSA, CAL. 
Or Peck’s Free Information Bureau 222 8. Spring St. 





EI San Luis Rey Hotel 


By the Sea 








=: Amhotel of ideal environment and location 

A wholesome change from heatedbricks and 
mortar to a surrounding of cool atmosphere and sea breezes. Delicate cookery 
and artistic service 1s our essential aim. Write for illustrated booklet. 


Cc. Wilson, Mgr. Oceanside, Cal. 






No. 42,815 Dept. 5, 
In the Superior Court of the State of California, in and for the 
County of Los Angeles, Augusta S. De Angelis, plaintiff, vs, 
Fred De Angelis, dcfendant. Action brought in the Superior 
Court of the State of California, in and for the County of Los 
Angeles, and the Complaint filed in said County of Los Angeles, in the 
office of the Clerk of said Superior Court. 
The people of the State of California send greeting to Fred De 
Angelis, defendant: 

You are hereby directed to appear and answer the Complaint in an 
action entitled as above, brought against you in the Superior Court of the 
County of Los Angeles, State of California, within ten days after the ser- 
vice on you of this summons—if served within this county: or within 
thirty days if served elsewhere. 

And you are hereby notified that unless you appear and answer as 
above required, the said plaintiff—will take judgment for any money or 
damages demanded in the complaint, as arising upon contract, or she will 
apply to the Court for any other relief demanded in the complaint. 

Given under my hand and the seal of the Superior Court of the 
fount Los Angeles, State of California, this 4th day of November 


A.D G G. Be ea Clerk. 
: ByC. O. INTERS, 
tee Deputy Clerk. 


W. P. L. Stafford. Attorney for plaintiff 
316-317 Bullard Building Los Angeles, Ca). 





SUPERIOR COURT 
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Where Are They? 


Miss Annis Van Nuys is at Lake Tahoe. 

Mr. A. TJ. Voight is back from his Eastern trip. 

Mr. and Mrs. Pembroke Thom are at Santa Monica. 

Mrs. Horace B. Wing of 1017 Elden avenue is at her Glen- 
dale ranch. 

Miss Jane Bryant of North Soto street is visiting friends 
at Coronado. 

Mrs. B. F. Coulter and Miss Franecs Coulter left yesterday 
for Portland. 

Mrs. G. Alexander Bobrick and family are at the Potter, 
. Santa Barbara. 

Mrs. F. K. Simonds and Miss Leila Simonds have returned 
from Idyllwild. 

Mr. and Mrs. Abner L. Ross of 1006 South Alvarado street 
are at Coronado. 

Mr. and Mrs. William James Chick of 1040 Arapahoe street 
are at Idyllwild. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Albers are at Ocean Park for the 
month of August. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred T. Griffith of Severance street left this 
week for Miramar. 

Mr. and Mrs. Z. D. Mathuss of 1129 West Seventh street 
are at Lake Tahoe. 

Mrs. F. B. Silverwood has returned to the Lankershim 
from San Francisco. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Bond Franciseo are in Chicago on their way 
to Battle Lake, Minn. 

Miss Blanche Rogers of Twentieth street is spending two 
weeks in San Francisco, 

Mrs. Glen W. Hack and son, Thornton, of 2517 West Sixth 
street, are in Maryland. 

Mrs, Gordon of Glendora is entertaining Miss Louile Ers- 
kine of Memphis, ;- 
Major and Mrs. Ben. 
terday for the ee 








. Truman and Miss Truman left yes- 
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WAILSTS 


We never carry goocls over from one season to 






another and so we have placed on sale all of 
our Summer Waists 


REGARDLESS OF COST 


Neckwear and Belts' 


at equally low prices—-A special line at 5Oc. 


Special reductions during July and August on all 
made-to-measure Wash Shirt Waist Suits—Large 
line of choice fabrics to select from. 


Machin Shirt Co. 


HIGH-GRADE SHIRT MAHERS 
124 8S. Spring Street 


Mr. Arthur L. Clarke of the Examiner is spending a week 
fishing at Wheeler Springs. 

Mr. and Mrs, George L. Waring of Riverside are occupying 
their Santa Monica cottage. 

Mr. J. A. Jowett and Miss Ruth Jowett of Menlo avenue 
left this week for Portland. 

Mr. and Mrs. Glenn D. Edmonds of 2647 Raymond street 
have returned from the Fast. 

Mrs. C. L. Canfield is chaperoning a house party of a dozen 
young women at Ocean Park. 

Mr. George A. Parkyns leaves at the end of the month for 
a three months’ trip to Japan. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles J. Ellis of Searff street and the Misses 
Ellis have returned from Avalon. 

Mr. and Mrs. George W. Bayly of 668 West Twenty-eighth 
strect and family are at Avalon. 

Col. J. B. Lankershim and Mr. Jacek Lankershim returned 
to the Lankershim Hotel this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Tipnman of West Eighteenth street are 
at 142 Fraser avenue, Oeean Park. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Seeley have gone to the Yellowstone 
to he away for the month of Anegnust, 

Miss Blizaheth Page of Elden avenue is entertaining Miss 
Marguerite Cooper of Nashville, Tenn. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ju. C. Brand and Miss A. George leave to- 
morrow for Seattle, en route to Alaska. 

Mrs. George TD), Rowan, the Misses Fanny and Flossie 
Rowan and Mr. Panl Rowan are touring Europe. 

Mr. W. H. Workman and family have returned from a two 
weeks’ trip to Portland, Seattle and the Northwest. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred A. Hines of 1834 West Eleventh strect 
returned this week from a two months’ visit in the Hast. 

Dr. and Mrs. P. G. Cotter of 729 South Burlineton street 
are entertainins Miss Marv Agnes Cotter of Plattsbure, N. Y. 

Mr. Joseph G. Easton is occupying his new cottage at Re- 
dondo, Mr. Carrol] Allen has returned from an Fastern trin. 

Mrs. S& Tilden Norton of 1939 Grattan strert is entertain- 
ing her sister, Mrs. Tsrael F. Fiseher and Mr. Fischer of New 
York, 

Major John H, Norton leaves this week for the Fast. Mrs. 
Norton and her little daughter have heen staying at Squir- 
rel Tnn. 

Miss Jane Wilshire, who has heen the cnest of Mrs. George 
Wilshire at Redondo for the last two months, has returned 
home, 

Mrs. 0. W. Rokerts and her daughter. Miss Semone P. Pueh 
of 990 South Alvarado street are snending the month st 
Take Tahoe, 

Mre. Marearet Tushes af St. James’ Park, Mrs, Tandell 
and Miss Marguerite Moore are anartered at the Potter, 
Santa Rarhora. 

Mrs, William Wheatley is entertaining at her Oeean Park 
enttace Mrs. Henry Ven Vorst and her two charming daugh- 
ters of San Franeisen. 

Miss Florence A. Waters. Miss Myrtle Waters, Miss Fthe! 
Crow and Mise Toaila Crew are spending the summer at ‘‘ Rose 
HWeichts’? near Tdvllwild, 

Mr. and Mrs. F. P. Rryan and the Misses Rrvan are oe- 
eunvine a enttace at Oveean Park. To the autumn they will 


neeuny their new home aft Westmoreland Place, 

During the absenee of Hugh Stewart next week at the 
mayriaca of his cansin, Howard Hnuntineton. ta Mise Tinshie 
Creen, Mra, Stewart will snend some time at JTdvilwild. 
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FOURTH AND Broapway.[L. 


FASHIONABLE FOOT -WEAR 
Always to be found in our immense stock of stylish season- 
able goods. For true value combined with sterling worth, 
we heartily recommend our Foot Form Shoes, at $5, $6, $7 
a pair, which represent the highest type of the Shoe Builder’s 
art. G§O-E-Z (so easy to the foot shoes) are gems of 
Style, $3.50 and $4.00. 
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Mrs, Max Meyberg, Mrs. Morris Meyberg, Miss Meyberg 
Miss Carolyn Meyberg and Miss Hellman are among the An- 
ee'cnos at Hotel Coronado. 


Among the Southern California visitors at Hotel Rowarden- 
nan, in the Santa Cruz mountains, were Mrs, Theodore Cole- 
man and Miss Coleman of Pasadena, Miss Mary Boyer of 
Santa Barbara, Miss Josephine Boyer ‘of Los Angeles. 


The following Angelenos were at the Palace Hotel during 
the past week: Mr. and Mrs. M. M. Potter, Miss Nina M. 
Jones, Messrs, Adolph Fleischman, W. C. Mendenhall, co. 
Marshall, Willis Geo. Emerson, D. J. Desmond, R. G. Lunt, 
A. Fink, J. W. McKinley, E. Noble Greenleaf, C. Westminster, 
Viola Provensal, Mrs. H. T. Gage, Miss Lueille Gage, 
Fanita Gage, T. H. Phillips and wife, Mr. Henry P. Barbour, 
H. C. Fryman and wife, Miss 8. Wadsworth, Miss Mae Wads- 
worth ,Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Johnston Jr., Mrs. Charles For- 
man, Mrs, Lynn Helm, Mrs. J. W. Harris, Mr. Robert Graham. 


Among the Los Angeles people lately registering at the St. 
Francis, San Francisco, were Messrs. J. W. Bowen, J. B. 
Kurtz, Geo. W. Burrell, G. FE. Wise, H. P. Usher, A. W. 
Ellington, Mr. and Mrs. F. A. McAllister, Miss J. W. ‘Dennen, 
Miss Alice Parsons, Miss Grace A. Dennen, Miss E. H. 
Parsons, Mrs. Ida Underwood, Mr. and Mrs. Gail B. Johnson, 
Miss Ray L. Johnson, Messrs, Edw. Hill, Isaac Milbank, F. F. 
Graves, E. R. Graves, Dr. and Mrs. Henderson Hayward, H. 
J. Whitley and family, Mr. and Mrs. Guy B. Barham, Mrs. 
ft. R. Brainerd, A. Frese and family, Mrs. Harriet W. Pahl, 
Mr. and Mrs, Perey H. Clark, Mr. aud Mrs. John E. Stearns, 
Miss Katherine Stearns, Messrs. R. E. Foster, F. M. Curtis, 
eee Vail, I... Pearman, Mrs. R. P. MeLean, Messrs. E, G. 
Howard, O. P. Posey and "Frank Clark. 


Receptions, Etc. 


August 5.—Miss Belle Whittaker, 815 West Fighteen strect; 
luncheon for Miss Mae Macleish and. Miss Louise Brigden. 

Aug. 5.—Mr. and Mrs. Walter J. Wren, Hermosa Beach; 
house party. 

Aug. 5.—Miss Ruth Jowett, Mento avenue; theater party 
at Orpheum for Miss Marguerite Cooner of Nashville, Tenn. 

Aug. 5.—Mrs. Robert EF, Sturgess, 2657 Lasalle avenue; for 
the Lake Side Whist Club. 

Aug. 5.—Mrs, EB. M. Seott, -500 Seott avenue; theater 
party at Belasco’s for Miss Louise Brigden, 

Aug. 7.—Mrs. John Mack Smith, 2238 West Twenty-fifth 
street; ecard party. 

Aug, 7,—Mrs, W. F. Kennedy, 1712 West Adams street; 
for Mr. and Mrs. Lester D. Moore of Washington, D. C. 

Aug, 7.—Mrs, M. J.. Canfield, 1647 Rockwood street; house 
party at Ocean Park. 

August 8.—Mrs. Marshall Stimson, 822 Kensington Road; 
tea for miss Ju, Erskine of Memphis, Tenn. 

August 8.—Mr. A. M. Edelman; dinner at Jonathan Club 
for Miss Etta Jacohy and Mr. Morse Silver. 

Aug. 8.—Mrs. Hugh Allen Saxon, 1349 West Twenty-third 
street; for Mrs. Lester D. Moore of Washington, D. C. 


Ainastasia’s Date Book 


Aug. 12.—Mr. and Mrs. William Mooers, Ocean Park; din- 
ner for Mr. and Mrs. Lester D. Moore. 

Aug. 12.—Mrs. F. H. Seymour, Redondo; picnic. 

Aug. 9.—Mrs, S. Wilson, 1037 East Twenty- -first street; for 
Poppy Whist Club. 

Aug. 10.—Miss FE. Luenbzel, 434 Lake street; dance at 
Hollywood. 

Aug. 10.—Mrs. Una Nixon Hopkins, Pasadena; for Wo- 
men’s Press Club. 

August 14.—Mrs. H. W. Fitch, 2812 Harvard Boulevard; 
eard party to Sunshine Society. 





Recent Weddings 


August 5.—Miss Hilda Carlson to Mr. Herbert L. Brown 
at 922 East Tenth street. 


Dr. E. FUMDOGS Bartram 


DENTIST 


526-528 Trust Building 
Second and Spring 
Los Angeles 





Home 5825 
Sunset Main 1288 
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August 6.—Miss Georgia Burris, daughter of Mr, and Mrs. 
George Burris of West Twenty-thir d street, to Mr. H. Ernest 
Bingham. 

August 9.—Miss Edith Merihew Joy to Mr. John H. Foley, 
at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hulbert Toll, 1038 
Elden avenue. 

August 9.—Miss Alice M. Collins, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. <3 T, Collins of 604 North Belmont avenue, to Mr. 
Sylvester H. De Mund of Phoenix, Ariz., in Woman’s Club 
House. 

August 9.—Miss Charlease Pierson, granddaughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. A. J. Mappa of 1052 South Olive street, to Mr. 
Harold Coffman, at Omaha, Neb. 


Approaching Weddings 


August 16.—Miss Etta Jacoby to Mr. Morse Silver of 
New York. 

August 16.—Miss Les'ie Thayer Green, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Adam T, Green, to Mr. Howard EE, Huntington at 
Berkeley. 

August 23.—Miss Agnes Hawley to Mr. Forrest Whittaker. 


Engagements. 


Miss Alice M. Stribling, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. S. 
Stribling of 2529 East First street, to Mr. Harry G. Elliott. 

Miss Jeanette A. Hamlin, daughter of Mr. John O, Hamlin 
of Burlington, Iowa, to Dr, Will FE. Sibley. 

Miss Isabel Works, daughter of Judge and Mrs. John D. 
Works of 1940 South Union avenue, to Mr. Richard H. Burritt 
of Waterbury, Ct. 

Miss Jeanetta A. Huerlin of Burlington, Iowa, to Dr. W 
U. E. Sibley. 

Miss Mae Maeleish, daughter of Dr. and Mrs, A. L. 
Macleish of 357 South Alvarado street, to Mr. Fanford Cobb 
of Hast Orange, N. J. 

Miss Mary Babcock, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. W. D. Bab- 
eock, to Mr. D. H. Laubesheimer. 
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The Enviable REPUTATION Enjoyed by 


CLICQUOT 


Is not Gauged by Statistics, nor is it Measured by 
Advertising Space, but is Founded Solely on its 


Unsurpassed Quality 


which makes it the Choice of the Connoisseur. 


The genuine, imported direct from France, bears 
the following label as a guarantee of quality. 





_SAN FRANCISCO: UBSTITUTES 


| troy A'VIGNIER: (o- BEWARE OF 


SOLE AGENTS FOR THE PACIFIC COAST. 
; ————— 


R. A. ROTH, Agent, 301 Bradbury Building, LOS ANGELES. 
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On the Stage and Off 








EZRA KENDALL at the Mason. 








Such a play as Harry Arthur Jones’s ‘‘Daneing 
Girl’’ is doubly welcome after the bunch of banalities 
that has prevailed at the local theaters since the 
lights went out at the Mason and Morosco’s has he- 
come a competitor with the Grand im shilling shock- 
ers. ‘‘The Dancing Girl’’ is one of the strongest 
melodramas of this generation, the model of Hall 
Caine’s decidedly inferior but more obvious and for 
that reason more popular ‘‘Christian,’’ although 
Jones’s play has deservedly held its own for twenty 
years, particularly as a strong resource for stock 
companies. ‘‘The Dancing Girl’’ was one of Tim 
Frawley’s strongholds and many of us still recall 
with what aplomb Mary Hampton took her grand 
staircase fall, with what sweetness Mary Van Buren 
played the lame Midge. The duke’s guardian angel 
and her meek ministrations are drawn in clever 
eontrast to the meretricious service of ‘‘the other 
woman,’’ who plays such havoe with Guisebury’s life 
and fortune. The two never meet, but from the start 
the playwright emphasized the rival influences for 
good and bad upon the soul of the man. 

“The Dancing Girl’’ gives Mr. Galbraith an op- 
portunity that he has not had for many months. 
When Belasco’s leading man is cast in a part which 
he thinks beneath his powers he rarely fails to im- 


press that fact upon the audience—perhaps unwit- 
tingly but none the less obviously. He evidently 
likes the part of Guisebury and we like him in it. 
He easily and successfully essays the ducal manner, 
with the dwindling ducal rent roll and the ever 
growing expensive ducal tastes. But J must serious- 
ly object to the wierd raiment of his mistress’s foot- 
man at her Richmond villa. It must have been held 
over from ‘‘The Lady of Lyons.”’ 

While on the subject of the play’s mounting | 
might again inquire if Belaseo’s scene painter has 
been suddenly inflicted by jaundice. His extra- 
ordinary ventures in color during the Jast two weeks 
are the more remarkable since his excellent work in 
the past has been frequently commended. The wall 
paper in Diana Valrose’s boudoir is alone enough to 
have driven the duke to despair and suicide, and 
it is the more outrageous, as Mr. Scenepainter shows 
us what admirable work he can do in the glhmpse of 
the garden through the bay windows of the same 
abominable boudoir. Stage Manager Barnum is 
holidaying at Santa Barbara, which may also account 
for the very poor selection of supes at the duke’s 
reception in the third act. I haven’t the least idea 
where these ladies and gentlemen of title came from, 
although some of them were dignified by names in 
the program, but the whole bunch looked as if it had 
been borrowed from a department store. 

‘‘The Daneing Girl’’ was as a matter of fact the 
first fair opportunity that we have had to Judge of 
Miss Isabelle Evesson’s ability as a leading woman. 
Her Drusilla Ives is by no means a great or a moy- 
ing performance; there is more pose than emotion, 
and the best thing that Miss Evesson does 1s her 
sensational fall downstairs. Unfortunately, in a part 
that fairly tests the emotional powers of an actress, 
she fails to move. Miss Evesson 1s. however, so thor- 
oughly equipped by long experience of stagecraft 
that she cannot be guilty of a totally uninteresting 
performance. She knows her place in the picture, 
and keeps it, but the blood-red color of pulsing ani- 
mation does not vivify it. 

Tom Oberle received a royal weleome on Monday 
night, a tribute that this clever actor once more 
earned by sincere and admirable work as John 
Christison. William Yerance, a late addition to the 
eompany, was forceful in the strong part of David 
Ives, until the erucial test of his big scene with his 
daughter when he arraigns her as a wanton and 
visits upon her head the paternal eurse. Then Mr. 
Yeranee became very unreal and ranting. Dick 
Vivian gave an excellent portrait of Reginald 
Slingsby, life-like in every detail and so strenuous 
that he left one of his pumps on the grand stairease 
while rushing away to avoid the approach of his 
fiancée and his prospective mother-in-law. Miss 
Blanchard deserves more than a line for her sympa- 
thetic ‘‘ Midge.’”’ 

Altogether, the present fare at the Belasco’s is the 
best that the company have been responsible for since 
**Old Heidelberg.’’ The play in its adolescence is still 
well worth while and the performance is thoroughly 
commendable. | 


The posters depicting seenes from ‘‘In Sight of 
St. Panl’s’’ and ‘‘Wedded and Parted’’ scared me 
away from Morosco’s and the Grand respectively 
this week. ‘‘The Vampire’s Supper’’ looks too warm 
for this hot weather, and the Grand poster depicting 
a loidy in the act of taking a hypodermic injection 
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did not attract me. Those posters were, doubtless, 
big bidders for popular favor, but atrocities to in- 
trude upon the eyes of innocent women and children. 
At least such scenes should be relegated to the in- 
side of the theaters that find it profitable to produce 
them; in the interest of publie taste, if not of public 
morality, they should not he flaunted with their 
garish terrors upon the billboards. If artistie posters 
from Paris were imported and hung to the breeze. 
there would be such a clamor from the W. C. T. U. 
that another ‘‘Papa’’ Kingery would arise in the City 
Couneil and demand the expunging brush. Yet such 
posters are pure as mountain springs in comparison 
with these pictured debaucheries which are bad 
enough to rot the boards they are pasted on. 
R. H. C. 


The Rialto is wearing no weeds over the departure, 
temporary or prolonged, of Constance Skinner, whose 
name for eighteen months has been given altogether 
undue prominence in the columns of the Examiner. 
John Blackwood, resident manager of the Belasco 
and editor of the Belasco News, handed Constance 
this hot one. last week in the columns of his paper, 
which you will admit is as peppery a roast as any that 
the ebullient Constance ever mothered: 


How to Become a Dramatic Editor 
By Constantly Skinnem 





Author of ‘‘Actors | Have Annoyed,’ ‘Why Soth- 
ern ls not Intellectual,’’ ‘‘A Press Notice 
fora Dinner,’ Etc., Etc. 


I. Practice diligently the formation of the first person 
singular. After you have mastered this all important point, 
and it has become purely mechanical, you are in the right 
way to become a Great Dramatic Editor. You ean now 
write the name of the Deity with a little g and no one may 
say you nay. 

If. If you are in doubt, knock. 

III. Always be in doubt. 

IV. Always arrive late and leave before a performanee is 
half finished; in this way you may escape some acting that 
might call forth a stickful of praise. 

VY. Artistic effort on the stage can best be measured by 
the number of dinners an actor will purchase for you. Bear 
in mind that a histrionic meal ticket inclineth the pen in the 
proper direction. 

VI. Never be guided by past performances, Mansfield 
may be good enough for New York, but you can’t dope him 
out for any old city. 

VIT. Acquire a liver complaint. 

VIII. If your neighbor praises an actor display your over- 
powering superiority by exclaiming, ‘‘ Huh, you ought to see 
Harold Livingstone, the handsome leading man of the Winni- 
peg stock company. Why, he’s just G-r-a-n-d!’’ Thus will 
you display a geographical range of critical experience that 
will astonish your neighbor. 

IX. Pick out your favorites at once and put on blinders, 
so you cannot see anyone else, 

Denounce Clyde Fitch, Augustus Thomas, George Co- 
han, John McNally and Theodore Kremer. They’ll never 
know it and it will look well in cold type. Take an occasional 
fall out of the late Mr. Shakespeare; he won’t mind it much 
and it will give you additional intellectual em bon point. See 
only good in Suderman, Ibsen, Browning, and Harry B. 
Smith. Don’t ever explain why, though. 

XI. Iterate in type what your wife thinks of the per- 
formance; in this way you can establish a home reputation 
for remarkable erudition and at the same time keep peace 
in the family. 

XII, Get a strangle hold on a few polysyllabicitis mi- 
erobes, 

XT. Knock some more. 


A superior distribution of vaudeville offerings 
greeted the big crowd at the Orpheum on Monday 
evening last and has drawn similar packed houses 
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during the week. It was a program without any 
weak numbers and replete with merriment and sur- 
prises from beginning to end; the bright particular 
star being the Spanish dancing girl who bewitched 
the audience with her sensuous and artistic Terpsi- 
chorean delineations, while ‘‘Just Dorothy,’’ pre- 
sented by S. Miller Kent was a good second. There 
were two pieces of acrobatic work that were highly 
entertaining, and at least twenty minutes of laugh- 
able stuff handed out by the ‘‘Three Messenger 
Boys.’’ Henriette de Serris’s bronze and marble 
statues may be commended as a elassic, while the 
moving pictures (‘‘Raffies’’) feature was one of the 
livehest and most acceptable we have ever seen. 


That Madame Modjeska will make another fare- 
well tour is the announcement made by George H. 
Brennan, who will direct her final appearances on 
the stage. Her stage farewell was supposed to have 
been made at the time of her benefit, but it is said 
the improvement in her health since and a general 
desire to see her act again have encouraged her to 
appear. She will be seen in a repertoire consisting 
of Macbeth, Much Ado About Nothing and Mary 
Stuart, supported by a prominent male star. 


Stephen Phillips, whose plays—‘‘Herod,’’ “‘Ul-- 
ysses,’’ and “‘Paolo and Francesea’’—have all met 
with success, has made pretty much of a failure of 
his latest—a one-act drama—‘‘Aylmer’s Secret,’’ 
recently put on in London. In this play he revives 
the ancient legend of the creator of a statue endow- 
ing it with life. The setting is modern. Aylmer, a 
London experimenter, believing that he has found 
the elixir of life, constructs a mechanical model, and, 
using the elixir upon it, meets with success. The 
ereature’s eyes and lips move and it drops down 
before its creator, worshipping him as a god. Ayl- 
mer, alarmed at his success, repudiates the monster 
he has created. The creature spends several months 
as a beggar, then, returning to the studio, finds Ayl- 
mer’s daughter, Miranda, who pities him and sym- 
pathizes with him. Aylmer, discovering this, orders 
the monster back to the streets. Miranda says she 
will accompany it. Aylmer decides to kill it, then 
dlesists. The play ends with the creature’s death 
through lack of love and sympathy. 

The eritics do not receive the play well, although 
they credit it with having some fine passages. Henry 
Ainley, who played the Little Minister here to Maud 
Adams’s Lady Babbie, has the part of the monster. 


H. © WYATT 
Lessee & Manager 


Mason Opera House 


FOUR NIGHTS ONLY—Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and 
Saturday, August 16, 17, 18 and 19, and Saturday Matinee. 


“All We Need is Rain.” 
lét’s Different from the Rest. 


THE PLAIN COMEDIAN 


Ezra Kendall 


In His Latest Achievement 


“Teather Beaten Benson’ 
Ain Ideal Liebler & Co. Cast. 








Seats on sale Monday morning, Aug. 14. Prices 25, 50, 75, $1 and $1.50 


Telephones 70. 
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MAIN STREET 


Grand Opera House 24, fri ang Second |, 
Week Commencing SUNDAY MATINEE, Aug. 15 
The Ulrich Stock Company 


In the Great New York Play 


The Winning Hand 


A Picture of Politicians and Criminals as They Are. 


Matinees Sunday, Tuesday, Saturday, 10, 25c. 
Evenings, 10, 25, 50c. 





Spring Street, 
Bet. Second & Third 
Both Phones 1447 


Orpheum 
MODERN VAUDEVILLE 


Week Commencing Monday, Aug. 14 


James J. Morton, “A Fellow of Infinite Jest’’; Patty Bros., intro- 
ducing Alexander Patty, the Only Man in the World who Walks 
on His Head; Sig. Domenico Russo, the Favorite Tenor; Mme. 
Celina Bobe, Violin and Xylophone Virtuoso; Wilton Bros., 
Comedy Bar Acrobats; Messenger Boys’ Trio; Estellita, Spanish 
Dancer; Orpheum Motion Pictures; Last week of the Popular 
Actor, S. Miller Kent, in “Just Dorothy.”’ 


Prices 10, 25 and 5Qc. Matinees Wednesday, Saturday, Sunday 





Morosco’s Burbank Theater 


Oliver Moroseo, Lessee and Manager. Sixth and Main Sts. 
Phowes 1270 


“The best Company and the best Plays in America for the Money” 


MATINEE PERFORMANCE 
TODAY ! LAST TIMES OF TONIGHT ! 


“In Sight of St. Paul's” 


Week starting Tomorrow (Sunday) Afternoon 
Matinee Saturday 


“Camille”’ 


Every Burbank Favorite in the Cast 


Matinees every Sunday and Saturday, 10c and 25c. No Higher. 


Evenings 10c, 25c, 35 and 50c. 


Look ont for lebin’s “‘A Doll’s Hause.”’ 


tis Belasco, Mayer & Co., Proprietors 
Belasco ] I eater Stain Street bet. Third and Fourth 
EVQULLL phones: Main 3880; Home 267 


TONIGHT AND TOMORROW NIGHT LAST TWO TIMES 


The Belasco Theater Stock Co. 


In Henry Arthur Jones’s Powerful Play 
6é e ° a9 
The Dancing Girl 
Next Week: Commencing Monday Night, Aug. 14 
In John Drew's Success 


“The Butterflies” 


Prices; Every night, 25, 35, 50 and 75c. 
Matinees Thursday and Saturday, 25, 35, and 50c. 


The Yiddish inhabitants of the lower Hast Side 
of New York have been enjoying the thrills produced 
by a play which the bills describe as “‘A Tale of 
Triumphant Revenge; Concluding with the Realistic 
Execution Scene, a Faithful Duplicate Designed by 
an Eye-Witness of the Gruesome Spectacle When 
Gershon Marx (a Connecticut murderer) Died. Most 
Horrible Scene Ever Presented on Any Stage.’’ 

The play has caused great interest. Morries says 
to Rosie in the school-yard: ‘‘I seen it!’’ 

‘*T aindt,’’ says Rosie, sadly, “‘but my uncle seen 
it. Undt he said de gurgles was choost fine!”’ 

On the night that an Evening Sun reporter was 
present, the playwright remarked: ‘It was a kind 
of a cold house tonight. Only three women fainted. 
Last night there were seven, and one of ’em had 
hysterics and just raised hell.’’ ‘‘ Yiddish people has 
de feeling hearts,’’ commented the manager. 


Trusty Tips To Playgoers 


Mason— Ezra Kendall with a strong company will 
be seen in ‘‘ Weather Beaten Benson’’ next Wednes- 
day evening and for the rest of the week. Our old 
friend, Ezra, can put a smile on the most grievous 
countenance and his new vehicle of humor is said to 
be irresistible. 


Morosco’s Burbank—We cannot get along for 
many months without Camille, and every actress that 
ever was harbors an ambition to play Dumas’s sad 
heroine. This time it is Miss Blanche Hall, and Mr. 
Desmond should make a heroic Armand. Manager 
Morosco announces an Ibsen matinee for the 23rd 
inst., when ‘‘A Doll’s House’’ will be given with 
Miss Hall as Nora, Harry Mestayer as Krogstad, Ben- 
nett Southard as Dr. Rank, William Bernard as Hel- 
mer and Miss Jane Kelton as Mrs. Linden. 


Belasco’s—The popular comedy ‘‘The Butterflies,” 
one of John Drew’s successes, will be the bil next 
week. 


Orpheum—James J. Morton. ‘‘a fellow of infinite 
jest’? will be among the principal attractions next 
Monday night. The Patty Brothers will introduee 
some novelty balancing. Sig. Domenico Russo, the 
fiery little tenor, will make his first appearance as a 
vaudeville soloist, and he needs no introduction or 
recommendation to Los Angeles audiences. He wilt 
undoubtedly be accorded a rousing reception. Mme. 
Celina Bobe will make her first appearance here with 
zylophone and violin. 8. Miller Kent in ‘‘ Just Dor- 
othy,’’ the Wilton Brothers on the bars, the Messen- 
ger Boys Trio, Estellita the Spanish dancer and new 
motion pictures will complete a show which is equal 
to those which have preceded it, and that is all that is 
necessary. 


Grand—‘*‘The Winning Hand”’ is the racy title of 
a racy play which will be produced next week by the 
Ulrich Stock Company. Ward polities, bossism, and 
the connection of the politician with the lower world 
are shown clearly and forcibly in ‘‘The Winning 
Hand.”’ 


THE LOVE-LETTER. 
He wrote a letter to his love 
"Twas full of passion’s fury; 
It sounded very raw to him 
When read before a jury. 
—Chieago Chronicle. 
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Inthe Musical World 


‘‘Where have you been, my pretty maid?’ 
‘¢I’ve been to the seaside, sir,’’ she said. 
‘¢And why are you back in the city, my maid?’’ 
‘s] want to be where the men are,’’ she said. 








Miramar, August 9. 

Hurroo! Not a Bach have 1 heard, not a classical 
note, since putting foot im this loveliest of spots. 

When one remembers the trials aud tripulations 
through which the musie eritie must pass if he would 
earn his all too mildly saited salt, no wonder he turns 
a willing ear to the cavorting gramophones and 
graphophones and talkophones and yellophones and 
yowlophoues and the like which open ther capacious 
mouths upon him on every side. 

Now, don’t get scared. You might think in your 
haste that the purgatory of murdered Classics 18 to 
be preferred to the perdition of scratchy phono- 
graphs; but, my word on it, you don’t know any- 
thing about it. 

Let me show you. Dinner being over, and dusky 
twilight reigning o’er the beauteous scene (that’s 
poetry, and don’t you forget it), you corral the par- 
ticular affinity of the particular day—now the blonde 
and bounteous of the winsome smile, now the shin 
olive-skinned siren with the tantalizing eyes—and 
wander hand in hand (this is simple imagery, and 
you had better forget it) to some shaded nook in the 
faraway nearness. ‘Then, by and bye, you will (if 
not too much occupied) see Manager Comstock sur- 
reptitiously poke the business end of an emasculated 
fog-horn out of his quaint office window, and you 
know intuitively that the scrape is on and the fear- 
some blast but a question of a moment or so. 

But, bless your heart, of scratch you hear not a 
vestige—the kindly distance blotting out the brutish 
blur; and, when the soothing strains of “‘In the Grip 
of the Green Apple Core’’ steals o’er the peaceful 
glade, you lift your heart in sheer thankfulness that 
the Almighty in His infinite wisdom permitted the 
creation of popular music if only to serve as a sur- 
cease from the severity of the ultra classical of a hard 
work-a-day life. 

Yet, not for an instant would I have you think 
that we are a popular body-politic alone. Not a bit 
of it. On oceasions of extra galumptiousness the 
proud young Squire of Miramar will call in a few of 
the elect and unwind to us a $5 Caruso in “‘La 
Donna e Mobile’’ (which I would fain confess 1s, 
through no fault of our gallant young Squire, in no 
Wise superior to that of our own magnetic little 
Russo), a $4 Campanari, an impossible Gadski, an 
impassioned Scotti, a golden voiced Journet and the 
whole giddy choir of costly song-birds until the spirit 
fairly swirls with excess of cloy and you faintly 
gurgle with our friend the Gaul, ‘‘I ean no more! 1 
am exhaust !’’ 

Nor is this all. Even Ed, the sturdy stableman, 
trots out his one-horned Victor on request and gives 
you “‘A Trip to Coney Island’’ without money and 
without price, or any other of his ninety-and-nine 
Scrumtious symphonies in moderate blate and blare. 

Does it seen impossible that this can be good? I 
would scarcely wonder if you thought so. But come 
and see. And come and hear. And, coming, I am 
Sure you will say with me that if there be any spot 
on this continent more exquisitely lovely and restful 
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and refined and homelike than this beautiful Mura- 
mar it has been given to few folk to find it out. 


Santa Barbara needs a Huntington. And Santa 
Barbara knows it. But one of her cally contempla- 
tive capitalists breathed this unutterable thing in 
mine ear the other day—that ‘‘wherever Mr. Hunt- 
ington is—there is William E. Dunn, Esquire, with 
schemes and counter schemes to beat the band.’’ 

‘“Why,’’ said he, ‘‘before we knew it, we’d have 
freight cars by night, millionaire golfer specials by 
day, a mile a minute electric limit, go-as-you-please 
automobiling and the devil to pay generally. And,’’ 
he added pathetically, ‘“‘I’d hke to know where we 
are going to land if our perpetual snooze is rammed 
into ribbons by this dainned break-neckedness of you 
Southern lightning chasers.’’ 

‘“Why,’’ said I, ‘‘what’s the matter with you 
people, anyway? Can’t you appreciate the fact that 
if Mr. Huntington fills his own pockets with the 
jingling doubloons he fills yours also?”’ 

‘*Has he filled yours?”’ 

‘“That’s different,’’ I answered, ‘‘I am only a poor 
musician,’’ (‘you know what I mean,’’ as one of 
my charming English friends here says in every other 
sentence—and in that she’s altogether wrong, too, 
because half the time I’7ll be kafoozalomed if 1 know 
what she means) ‘‘and poor musicians, as you are 
aware, work only for the ennobling and uplifting 
of their fellow imen.’’ 

‘‘Oh, crabs!’’ said he testily, “‘talk sense.’’ (The 
impudence of the man!) 

‘““You go to—the depot on one of your four a day 
reckless half-hour dashes and chew your lazy cud 
on Mark T'wain’s story of railroading in the South.’’ 

‘‘T suppose I’ve got to stand for one of your con- 
founded chestnuts. Go ahead, and get it out of your 
system.”’ 

‘Why, they say that Mark suggested to the con- 
duetor, ‘Don’t you think it would be better to put 
the coweatcher at the rear?’ 

‘<<Hh?’? growled the fellow. 

‘“<Well,’ drawled Mark, ‘there doesn’t seem to 
be any danger of our ever overtaking a cow; but I 
don’t see what there is to prevent one from strolling 
in at the back.’ ”’ 


There is certainly nothing slow about directorial 
developments in the sunny Southland, however. 

Who, in heaven’s name, is doing all this rushing? 
Is it plump little Julian? Or is the general public 
going on a genuine rampage? 

But, nonsense apart, the week’s news is at once 
rich in surprise and radiant in promise. And noth- 
ing in the whole affair is so fraught with the as- 
surance of good to come as the manly stand taken 
by the director of the Apollo Club. 

Of Mr. Barnhart’s energy and magnetism there 
has never been a shadow of doubt; nor has the 
Graphic ever been reluctant in acknowledging these 
valuable traits. But there are other requisites of 
prime order in the preparation and production of 
oratorios on an adequate scale; and, if Mr. Barnhart 
does not possess these, it is only because it takes a 
lifetime of study and a favoring of environment and 
opportunity to take them into assured keeping. 

The Graphic, then, is glad to acknowledge the re- 
eeipt of My. Barnhart’s generous letter with its 
unselfish declaration of willingness to pave the way 
and make room for the right man when he, in due 
time, shall appear. 
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It is not possible to quote Mr. Barnhart’s letter 
in full. But enough of it is here given to show the 
unhesitating frankness of the Apollo Club’s builder 
and maker. It may be added, in passing, that I 
have never met Mr. Barnhart sinee his arrival 
among us. 

IT am as deenly interested as Mr. Stevenson and 
others regarding this one great chorus of select 
singers, and I am doing all in my power towards it. 
Out of my chorus of 400 I can and shall select 200 
fair singers, then add to the ranks and repeat until 
I have a fair body. 

The Apollo Club stands for all Mr. Stevenson has 
written regarding the requirements of such a chorus, 
and is moving toward it faster than it has received 
support. If another brings about a shorter way 
the Apollo Club will support it. Until then J shall 
do my best In my own way. 

I should be pleased to meet Mr. Stevenson so 
that I may show myself fair-minded and not stnb- 
born in this important question. 


Than which nothing could well be more personally 
sacrificial or more frankly magnanimous. And if any 
man thinks it does not take a sturdy spirit to will- 
ingly give up one’s own let him try it on something 
that is veritable bone of his bone and flesh of his 
flesh. 


. And now the question of the hour ig ‘‘ Where is 
the Oyama who shall lead us on to the victories 
that are yet to come?’’ 

het me say at onee that the reported suggestions 
of Messrs. Dupuy and Buzzi as to imported choral 
directors for the preparation and imported orchestral! 
directors for the performances (‘‘as in Europe’’) 
are purely nonsensical, and nothing less than this. 


They don’t do anything of the kind in Europe, and 
Mr. Dupuy at least should know it. It is true that 
famous directors are invariably engaged for the 
greater Festivals, and this for two very good and 
sufficient reasons—the one, in that the financing ealls 
for the magic of a great name, and the other in 
that the terrific scope of the numberless programs 
demands a metropolitan conductor of unquestioned 
authority and inexhaustible repertoire in all the 
various schools. 

But, outside of these, every city and town in Eng- 
land has its own representative oratorio society di- 
rected by its own resident conductor; and this resi- 
dent conductor is not only perfectly able to put a 
work on in first-class shape but is almost invariably 
a good all round man. And this is precisely the con- 
dition that should and can obtain in Los Angeles. 
Time enough to put on festival airs and import fes- 
tival conductors when we ean put up something of 
sufficient dimensions and dignity to be worth calling 
a festival. 

Incidentally, without wishing to be thought 
‘“tetchy’’ or unreasonably given to undue impa- 
tience, I really do wish people would learn to be 
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more careful in making statements about how they 
do things in Europe, when they plainly mean how 
they do things in England—of which they generally 
know absolutely nothing or worse than nothing. 

And I do not hesitate to add that the fling at Mr, 
Hamilton is detestable. Mr. Hamilton is not a great 
director, and nobody knows that better than he. But 
Mr. Hamilton has done a work here that not one 
man in a thousand could do—in fact, I am very sure 
that, in the period and under the conditions of hig 
working, there has never been another man in this 
part of the world who could have brought men and 
things into their present shape with never a break- 
down. 


People who covertly slur Mr. Hamilton cannot 
possibly understand what they are talking about. 
I have myself been Mr. Hamilton’s most unsparing 
eritic, and he has not overloved me for it. But 1 
diseriminated— which the amateur kicker never has 
done and does not know how to do. I eriticised 
undue pretension and the presentation of over am- 
bitious works—the first fault being that of splurgy 
advertising, the second that of high kicking ambi- 
tion. The former has passed with the hayseed days 
and the latter has largely righted itself. Moreover, 
matters are very far from being as they were. Mr. 
Hamilton is a different man, a bigger man, in all 
respects; and anyone who can see into the true in- 
wardness of things feels strongly the control and ap- 
preciation which have come with the riper years. 


Mr. Hamilton still has his weak spots—and they 
ean be told frankly if the request is made. But one 
thing is sure, and that is that nothing that Mr. 
Hamilton does, and nothing that he does not do, can 
justify in the least even a suggestion that the Sym- 
phony directorate should pass into other hands. 


A word or two on the coming oratorio director, and 
we are done on the subject for this week. 

The man is here. The musicians know him, the 
singers know him; the public knows him; Mr. Behy- 
mer knows him; Mr. Blanchard knows him; Mr. Fitz- 
gverald knows him. Jle has had schooling and long 
experience; he knows voices and traditions; while 
not an orchestral player he knows how to put voices: 
and orchestra together and take eare of the one as 
much as the other. He is old enough to have acquired 
some sense of responsibility and young enough to 
have lost none of his energy. 

But if I were to mention his name you would say 
[ was boosting one man at the expense of a. dozen 
others. So you must do your own choosing, and I 
do not fear in the least that you will make any mis- 
take. 


I see that Dr. Wilkins denies any past or present 
thought regarding the replacement of the boys and 
men of St. Paul’s by a mixed choir. 

The Dean’s positive statement must, of course, take 
precedence over the apparently conclusive assurances 
given by one who was in his confidence. We will see 
how things eventuaite, 

Pending the arrival of the new choir chief (who 
will probably prove to be an old co-worker of the 
Dean’s) the congregation may certainly count upon 
the ultimate outcome being exactly as already fore- 
shadowed in these columns. Either the boy choir 
will stand, and St. Paul’s continue to oceupy a third- 
rate place, or the church authorities will put in a 























first rate man with a fine organ, a modern chancel 
and a high-type mixed choir—adequately paid. 

It is understood that Bishop Johnson - stands 
staunchly for the boy-choir idea, and it is even as- 
serted that he would take his chair away from St. 
Paul’s were there any upsetting of the existing order 
of thines. But I believe this to be drivel of the 
washiest kind. No more sensible, level-headed man 
lives than Bishop Johnson, and he knows how to 
balance to a nicety all the eonflicting opinions and 
dogmas and “‘isms’’ generally which scamper con- 
tinually in and around the Episcopal fold. 

I warrant you that the Bishop wants to see a fine 
Cathedral service—with boys, if it can be done, or 
without them, if it has to be done. And he will get 
it sooner or later. You may hank on that. 


“The bells go a-ringing for Sarah, From morning 
until night’’ was the burden of a jolly little popular 
ditty of the good old English days; and I guess that 
all the big bells and little bells of Bell Land and 
Boyle Heights must have eclanged their brazen 
tongues hoarse with rapture when Alfonso the Long 
and Archie the Unsquashable fought their way 
through te an old-time finish. 

Maybe vou think this isn’t a musical item. But 
let me tell you there is no more beautiful music 
echoing through the sphere than these generous 
shouts which acclaim the universal joy over the vic- 
tory of the splendid fellow who, now that the years 
are beginning to tweak at his hinges, can look back 
through a long vista of playing years and rest hap- 
pily in the knowledge that sportsmanship pure and 
undefiled was ever held above all thought of mere 
suecess or temporary triumph. 

Good old Archie! May your kind come and go 
increasingly so long as time shall be! 


Father Lonergan, until now of the Cathedral, ar- 
rived yesterday (Monday) to take charee of the 
somewhat extended parish of the Carpinteria-Monte- 
eito sea front. 

The good father this morning discoursed learnedly 
and entertainingly of Gregorian music and English 
Cathedral services, and I was glad to sit at his feet 
(good old Irish nines) and drink it all in without his 
having the slightest suspicion that I knew a plain 
chant from a pretty charmer. 

Did you ever try to learn in this simple fashion? 
No? Try it. It is much more effective and delight- 
ful than hearing oneself talk. 


Today (Tuesday—but after this mail leaves) we 
look for the onslaught of a regular army—the Fred 
Griffithites and their cohorts, the Shannonites and 
their hosts, two mysterious unnamed prophets (mav- 
be its one prophet and one loss—I don’t know), a 
Japanese entourage, camp followers, scene shifters, 
train bearers ad lib, et al and so forth. 

Three bungalows (two with wings and one with 
a balloon attachment) await the attack. And you 
may rest assured I have prepared the community for 
Joy unconfined when that dearest of souls, Mrs. Shan- 
non, plants her vocabulary on the front porch. 

This fills us to the brim. Not a room for love or 
money. But I would string the wires for the quick- 
est connection possible, if I were you. And pray 
don’t forget that Miramar, Santa Barbara, is the 
correct address, 

FREDERICK STEVENSON. 
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THE CECILIAN 


THE PERFECT PIANO PLAYER 








Even if you do play the piano, and play it well, the 
Cecilian should be in your home. With the Cecil- 
lan you can overcome the limitations which the 
possession of merely two hands impose upon you. 

Suppose you are not a musician, do not play 
the piano, the Cecilian will enable you to repro- 
duce at will the works of the masters and at the 
same time allow your own musical ideas and in- 
dividuality to hold full sway. 

If you have no musical ideas aud individuality, 
the Cecilian will educate you to them. 


GEO. J. BIRKEL COMPANY 


345:347 South Spring Street 








Dobinson School 


of Expression 


1044 S. Hope, Los Angeles 


Open all the Year Round 
Send for Catalogue 








Mr. Frederick Stevenson, 
Composer 
(Under five years’ contract with Oliver Ditson Co,) 
Voice, Harmony, Composition. 


Studio, 417 Blanchard Hall~ Graphic Office 
Monday, Thursday, Saturday 392 Wilcox Building 
Home Telephone Ex. 82 Home Phone 8482 


Blanchard ‘thall Building 


Devoted Exclusively to New addition of Eighty Studios 
MUSIC, ART, SCIENCE Just Completed. 
Studios and Halls for all Purposes for Rent. 


For terms and all information apply to 


F. W. Blanchard 
LOS ANGELES 


233 South Broadway 
232 South Hill Street 





Domenico Russo 
(The Tenor) 


1946 PARK GROVE AVENUE 


VOICE CULTURE AND STUDY OF GRAND OPERA 
Phone Home 24661 9 to {1 a.m. 2 to 5 p.m. 
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LOS ANGELES NATIONAL BANK 


N. E, corner First and Spring streets 


Capital, Surplus and Profits $844,000.00 
Total Resources - = = = $5,390,000.00 


W. C. PATTERSON, G. BE. BITTINGER, 
President Cashier 


SAFETY AND 
PROFIT 


Every dollar of your idle money should 
be earning interest. It isn’t mecessary 
to invest it or tie it up. We will pay 
you 4 per cent interest on your 
savings account. We also solicit your 
commercial business. Safe Deposit 
Boxes For Rent From $2.00 Up... . 


State Bank and Trust Co. 


CAPITAL $500,000.00 DEPOSITS $2,000,000,00 


JOHN T. GRIFFITH CO, 


ESTABLISHED 1892 
Real Estate and Insurance 
Member L. A. Realty Board. 


122 POTOMAC BLDG. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


Home Phone 416 
Sunset Main 4160 


J. F. SARTORI, President MAURICE S. HELLMAN, Vice Pres. 
JOHN E. PLATER, Vice President W.D.LONGYEAR, Cashier and Sec’y 


Security Savings Bank 
Los Angeles 


The Security Savings Bank, one of the 
Oldest and the Largest Savings Bank 
in the Southwest, offers you an imme- 
diate investment for your savings, as 
safe as a Government Sond and paying 
a higher rate of interest, compounded 
every six months. 


Resources over Thirteen Million 


The statement issued August 7 by the Comptroller 
of Currency of national banks organized since Mareh 
14, 1900, shows twenty-two banks of less than $50,000 
capital each were organized in California sinee that 
date, with a total capital of $575,000, and thirty-nine 
banks with a capital of over $50,000 each, with A 
total capital of $6,562,800, making a total of sixty-one 
banks, with a total capital of $7,137,800. The total 
number of banks organized in the Paeifie States was 
133, with a total capital of $10,272,800. These states 
include Washington, Oregon, California, Idaho, Utah, 
Nevada, Arizona and Alaska. 


Financtal 


The big merger has been the engrossing topic of 
discussion among bankers ever since announcement 
was made that the First National, the Los Angeles 
National and the Southwestern National were to 
consolidate. The details of the consolidation have 
been pretty well worked out. The institution will 
have the largest capital and surplus of any mstitu- 
tion in the south. The directorate is to consist of the 
present boards of directors of the three institutions 
and the number will be increased to thirty-one, the 
new directors being H. BE. Huntington and Epes Ran- 
dolph. As is well known, the combined resources 
of the three banks going into the greater First Na- 
tional exceed $16,000,000. There will naturally he 
some loss of small accounts when the consolidation is 
effeeted, but this will be more than made up by ac- 
cessions of new accounts, attracted by the sohdity of 
the institution. What will be particularly pleasing 
to the customers of the new bank, will he that they 
will meet the same faces as in the old hanks. First 
National eustomers will meet Messrs. Elhott, Jess 
and Hammond; los Angeles National enstomers wil] 
mect Messrs. Patterson and Bittinger and the South- 
western customers will find the familar faces of Mr. 
Cravens, Mr. Marshall and Mr. Jones. The new 
bank is sufficiently strong to handle any and all finan- 
cial projects likely to arise in this end of the state 
for years to come. Perhaps the most interesting 
side of the consoldation from the viewpoint of the 
public, is the announcement that Mr. Huntington 
is to be a director in the new institution. 

Connected with the deal, and becoming allied insti- 
tutions are the Los Angeles Trust Company and the 
Metropolitan Trust Company. In the general re- 
organization, the Equitable Savings Bank heeomes 
the owner of the present home of the Los Angeles 
National Bank at First and Spring streets. The 
Equitable is one of the strongest of the smaller 
savines hanks, and has lately had a phenomenal 
erowth. Mr. Washhurn has everv reason to be 
proud of his record as a savines banker. The Equit- 
ahle now secures one of the finest corners for a sav- 
ings hank m Los Angeles. There ought shortly to be 
a fine growth of this bank. 

No opposition 1s expeeted on the part of any of the 
stockholders in the concerns invalved. The mistake 
was not made this time that negatived the seheme 
to consolidate the Farmers and Merchants and the 
First National two years ago, when it was discovered 
that too manv stoekholders were opposed to the econ- 
solidation. The present combination is expected to 
be in effeet within sixty days. 


The stockholders of the Farmers and Merchants’ 
Bank of Redondo have taken the initiative to change 
the corporation to a national bank, and to raise the 
eapital stock to $75,000. The same directorate will 
establish another financial corporation to be known 
as the People’s Savings Bank, with a capitalization 
of $50,000. 


Bonds 
EK. H. Rollins & Sons of San Franciseo have pur- 
chased the street bonds issued by Redlands. They 


paid $6067 premium and accrued interest for the 
$100,000 issue. 









The stockholders of Water Company No. 5 of Holt- 
yille, meet August 11 to decide on a bond issue of 
$100,000. 

The Silsbee school district, San Diego County, 
votes August 22 on a bond issue of $1000. 

The stockholders of the Irwin Heights Water Co. 
will meet on October 3 to vote on a $50,000 bond 
issue. 


Ranchito school district, Los Angeles County, votes 
on August 22 on a $1000 bond issue. 


The California Fruit Growers’ Assoeiation has 
created a bonded indebtedness of $50,000. 


The Santa Clara Water & Irrigating Co. of Santa 
Barbara has filed a certificate showing a bonded in- 
debtedness of $100,000. 


The trustees of Monrovia have passed an ordinance 
providing for the sale of $26,000 in bonds. The 
money is for a park site and for a city hall. 


Anaheim school district votes August 26 on an 
issue of $3000 bonds. 


Hollywood is offering for sale $15,000 bridge 
bonds. 
Oxnard has voted to issue $45,000 sewer bonds. 


Fielding J. Stilson Co. 


Paid up Capital $150,000 
Realty Stocks Bonds 


Member L. A. Realty Board 
L. A. Stock Exchange 


Western Union Code 
Cable Address “*Stilson”’ 


505 H. W. Heliman Bldg. 


Telephone 1085 Los Angeles 


FiRST NATIONAL BANK 


Wilcox Bidg., Cor. Second and Spring 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


Capital and Surplus - $1,360,000 
6,950,000 
8,800,000 


Deposits - - - - 


Resources -—- -—- — -— 


SPECIAL, DEPARTMENT FOR WOMEN 





Dollar Savings Bank & Trust Co. 


N. E. CORNER FOURTH AND BROADWAY 


CAPITAL $100,000 


4%, Paid on Term Deposits. 


OFFICERS 
James C. Kays, President Wilham D. Stephens, Vice-President 
C. C. Desmond, Vice-President. Wilson G. Tanner, Secretary. 
DIRECTORS 
W.C. Patterson William Mead Robert N. Bulla Oscar C. Mueller 
C. C. Desmond Wm. D. Stephens James C. Kays 
as Deposit Boxes For Rent Open Saturdays from 6:30 to 
$2.58 and upward per annum 8p. m. to receive Deposits. 
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SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
SAVINGS. BANK 


1885 
Southeast Corner of Fourth 


and Spring Streets 


4% interest paid on term deposits 


Safe Deposit Boxes for Rent 
$2.00 per year up 


We invite inspection of our vaults bes 
which are the finest west itt 
of Chicago raiae 45 

Officers and Directors—J. H. Braly, | aul! — te 
President; A. H. Braly, Vice-Presi- |= 
dent; Chas,H.Toll, Cashier; W. D. | % 
Woolwine, Vice- President; J. H. | 
Griffin, 8ec.; J. M. Elliott, H. Jevne, 

W.C, Patterson. 


Open Saturday Evenings, 
6:30 to 8:30 














Half Rates East! 


One Fare Round Trip to New York, 
Chicago, St. Louis, Memphis, Kansas 
City, Omaha and all Eastern Points. 


Choice of Routes Returning 


Portland Exposition 


$60.00 Round Trip, Limit 90 days. Going 
via Salt Lake City and the Famous Columbia 
River, returning via Shasta Route and San 
Francisco. Stopovers allowed. 
$40.00 Round Trip, Limit 21 days. Going and returning 
via Salt Lake City and Columbia River : “a: 





Personally Conducted 
Excursions 


To Yellowstone Park, Portland 
Exposition and Alaska : : : 


Information gladly given at City Ticket Office, 250 South Spring St. 
Both Phones 352. First Street Station, Home 490, Main 4095. 

















Last Exeursion 
TO 


Lake Tahoe 


Gem of the Sierras 


September 8& 
Round Trip $23 


A specially interesting trip for fishermen. Great luck with the trout. 
Tickets good for return 21 days. Stopover allowed at San Francisco 
returning. Lake Tahoe is the largest and heighest fresh water lake 
in the world. Water clear as crystal. Tickets, Literature and 


Information at 261 South Spring St. 


Southern Pacific 
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Drink Puritas 


There is economy as well as satisfaction 
in the regu!ar use of Puritas Distilled Water 
for drinking purposes. Puritas is pure 
water--every demijohn, all the time. Its 
regular use assures you and your family 
freedom from the many illnesses traceable 
directly to the use of impure drinking 
water; saves you the worry and expense 
that sickness and ill health cause. Just 
one reliably pure drinking water obtainable 
hereabouts~-=Puritas Distilled Water. It is 
in itself inexpensive, easy to get. 
























A dainty soda cracker—long, thin, crisp and 
appetizing—just the thing to serve at lunches, after- 
noon teas, and other functions where light refresh- 
ments are served. 

' Attractive in size and shape, daintily packed. 
When you want an extra good soda cracker, ask 


your grocer for Cupid Chips. 
















5 Gallons, 4oc. 


Coupon book good for 5 demijohns, $1.90; 
Book good for 10 demijohns, - - 3.60; 
Book good for 20 demijohns, - - 7.00. 













Bishop & Company 






Highest Award, Grand ; 
Prize by Onginal Jury, Ei 
St. Louis, Jellies, Jams, 
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Phone Exchange 6 


L. A. Ice & Cold 
Storage Co. 







AN Handsome W/ 
f : in Chafing Dishes 


4 * 


AN Not the ordinary kind—but solid copper dishes, heavily 
| AN nickeled, built for practical cooking. They come in 
a AN two and three pint sizes. with ebony handles, porcelain 
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When you wonder what to 







have for dessert, just make a 







custard or pudding with Lily 
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Cream. It's a pure, rich, 






double thick cream—always 
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An lined pans and alcohol lamps that positively will not 


sweet and dependable, always 
get out of order. Prices from $5.00 up. 






ready to use. Makes nourish- 









We have all the accessories—spoons in silver and ing, dainty desserts easy. 
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ni nickel, forks, skimmers, trays, alcohol flagons, etc. 
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10c for a Large Can 
Alt All Grocers 


Twelve Lily Cream wrappers will 
ring you.a pin cushion free. 


Pacific Creamery Co., Los Angeles 
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